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“Every young man should get his life insured. The 
young man who neglects to insure his life, even though 
it entails some hardship to meet the premiums, does 
himself and those dependent upon him an injustice.” 
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Echoes of Greatness 







H, FOR an hour of 
the happy child- 
hood in which I 
first laid eyes upon ex- 
President Tyler! It was 
in the early fifties. I was 


a little bit of a freckled- 


> 


4 ae = . 
\eenre re 
| eee hae! 





faced boy with the sku 


nose, and 





ie With him on a fist 

ss. We had spent a 
glorious week on a sloop, and I had fished and 
athed and run about upon the shore until I wa 
burned and blistered. When the time came for 


companionship, hi 
ng trip to the Vi 











our return to ¢ atior nderwear Vas a 
eritable shirt of Nessus upon my blistered bach 
and Jim, my father's valet, spent hours smearing 
me with buttermilk and other remedies to all 
ate the pain before I could wear a garment with 
any comfort. When our excursion was ended our 
loop, in order to save time, sailed out into the 
( hesapeake rT Fi hern an, and hailed tne 
teamer that plied daily between Cherrystone 


Landing, on the Eastern Shore, and Old Point 


ferred to the 





Comfort. Our party was then t 


steamer in the middle of Chesapeake Bay, leaving 





the sailing vessel to return at her leisure. The 

was rough and the transfer was no ea 
matter, with the sloop and steamer bobbing up 
and down, side by side. I hesitated about making 
the spring from our boat to ste 






father had no patience with timidity. 

blinked one or two good opportunitic 

he lost his temper, seized me by the 
} 


seat of mv trousers and tossed "le 
across the boiling waters into the arms of a sailor 
tanding at the gangway Safely aboard the 


teamer, we soon reached Old Point, and thenee 
she headed for Hampton, at which point the 
steamer, in those days, touched on her \ 
Norfolk 

Old Point we 
None of the great hote is had been built The old 


Hvygeia, near the sally -port of the fortre ss, Was a 
} 





s nothing like what it is now 


mall affair. Few of the officers’ quarters n¢ 





seen outside the fort were built. The causewa) 





By John S. Wise 


Author of The End of an Era 


















that now leads to Phabus was no 









Land was reached by a long bri 
town of Phoebus now stands wa 





A small female college occupied the ite of the §S 

railroads of anv kind on the whole pen nsula bet weer 

great Newport News plantation, now the e of ath 
ulation of thousar were not a dozen people, whit 
































Har ptor Na eloquent ve 


> only place in the vicinity of Fortress Monroe of \ population. The Van Burer 
settlement antedates the first coming of the English, for when John Smith and |} Pvler 
companions arrived Point Comfort in April of 1607, they present site of  } } 
Hampton the thriving Indian village of Kickotan, and ned there fro me ' 
Jamestown, in the “‘starving time,” te buy corn from th ber that 1 Phila } 
father pointed out to me then, or oO other t th h John Smit! I 
1 his ivs he shot an immense number of inv with tw adr of He 
companions, when he went to Hampton to buy corn in t} 1608. While witha General Ha 
bov’s eagerness I was taking all the p« ot intere WY hat ove A ‘ 
board, and my fathe ave me as 1 lec on cart had not ende i hich the « 
vhen the steamer slowed up at the Hampton wharf e crov ‘ il ‘ 
or the steamer, stood a striking-looking old gentleman, en nt he i i for \ 
my father on the steamer’s deck, beamed w ecognit se 1OVCU r ‘ Wi i 
ws my father made prompt reply, fo all abs hat he I 
leasure of meeting an old fr end. " 
“Why, there is President Tyler!” he « but ouncement was har¢ coalition, a 
for th ire Mr. 7 ! er iking hi ood-b wit l He bre 
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and my grandfather, Mr. Sergeant, an 
ardent supporter of Harrison and Tyler, was also re- 
elected, without opposition, from the old silk-stocking 
listrict in Philadelphia 

Up to this time General Harrison was, of course, 
the dominant figure in the movement. Mr. Tyler was 
incident. The Whig triumph seemed complete, 
for even had Mr. Tyler been disposed to antagonize 
Whig policies or measures, he could not accom- 
lished much in the position of Vice-President. It is 
however, that if General Harrison had lived 
suld have friction between Mr. Tyler 
{1 the Whig party. As Vice-President, though he 


to Congress, 


i mer 


have 


might not h ve become champion of their bank and 
tariff vir he would scarcely have made any assault 
upon them, and would have contented himself perhaps 
h vigorous advocacy of other reform measures, to 
tthea ises which had led tothe popular uprising 

Van | 


ere the hopes of the Whig part » high a 
i vas inaugurated. He was an 
: of a politician, a pronounced Whig 
ind a great admirer of Mr. Clay. idol of 
His hold upon them was something mar- 
us, though the secret of that hold i 


Clay was a 


not much 


Clay was the 


almost incom- 





passionate 


li { boisterous and loose modes of living, often in- 
ilging in excesses which would have alienated and 
I away conservative support fromalmost anybody 
‘ But, iz id of sapping his influence and alienat- 
ng | Puritan following, he seemed to draw them 
loser to hit hey were deaf to all suggestions of his 


fallibility. My grandfather was a conspicuous instance 
otion, He 
adeiphia lawyer ol 
in lle under a Qua 

! lf-denial, 


was a formal, undemonstrative, 
Puritan antecedents who had 
ker, had grown up in the 
and lived in 
tic life In 


trictest 





nence and sé an atmosphere of 


nperate leant dome business he was a 


























John Tyler 


He an 
himself a lifelong 
tly types of that frugal, 





P preci d his neigh- 





sion and p 


Binney, between whom and 


inctilousness 


lacV existed, were 


preemiur er 


lustriou studious, ever-watchful man of the time, de- 
scribed by the then popular phrase, ‘‘a Philadelphia 
awyer, He entered into politics as much from a sense 
f duty as from any desire for its honors Its emoluments 

e far below the professional rewards which he aban- 
( d temporarily in order to discharge, as he understood 
them, the obligations of good citizenshiy So distinguished 
vas he for these Spartan qualities, the very opposites of 
Mr. Clay, that he was chosen as the running-mate of Mr. 
Clay in the Presidential campaign of 1832. The ticket 
was Clay and Sergeant rhe eccentricities of Mr. Clay 
( not in t t 


least degree a or weaken the 


ind devotion to him of Mr. Sergeant 


neral the 


Harrison was believed by 





tion of all their pet policies of 


efficacy 


Mr. 


absolute faith in the 





rhe future seemed full of promise 


Clay was their high-priest. With him to frame and secure 
the passage of these laws, and with a pliant Executive to 


ypprove and enforce them 


they 


anticipated, first, an era 
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Henry Clay 


of great prosperity to the country, later the delayed re- 
ward of their idol, Clay, who should be elected, on the 
strength of a successful administration, to the Presidency, 
and finally a long lease of power to the Whig party. It was 
an intoxicating hope, but one destined to be rudely shat- 
tered by an unexpected event. And the bitterness attend- 
ing the reaction was terrific. 

General Harrison was sixty-eight years old when elected. 
He had led a life of great exposure and was decrepit beyond 
his years. He was literally hand-shaken to death by his 
exuberant friends within one month after his inauguration. 

Mr. Tyler was living at the time in Williamsburg, 
Virginia. He was a man of simple, domestic tastes, with 
no talent for money-making. It is a tribute to his honesty 
that, although he and his father before him had been in 
public life for many years, with many opportunities to 
make money, he was very poor. Among his most intimate 
friends was the late William S. Peachy, a distinguished 
lawyer of the old burgh, and a connection of mine by mar- 
riage. The people of Williamsburg were devoted to Mr. 
Tyler as one of the most lovable men they had ever known, 
and Mr. Peachy had an inexhaustible store of anecdotes 
and reminiscences concerning him. This is the story of 
his accession to the Presidency as told to me by Mr. Peachy: 

After the inauguration Mr. Tyler had returned from 
Washington to Williamsburg. His life at his home was 
most unpretentious. There were no railroads, and it 
required several days to travel from Washington to 
Williamsburg. The turmoil of the Capital was unknown 
and almost unheard of in the primitive community of 
Williamsburg, and one bright April afternoon Mr. Tyler, 
who delighted in the companionship of his boys, was 
engaged with them in a game of marbles in a pathway 
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Henry A. Wise, Father of the Author 
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leading to his home. The spot, several times pointed 
out to me by Mr. Peachy, is not far from the site of 
the old Revolutionary powder magazine. Peachy, 
who was a young lawyer, with residence and office 
not far distant, had been attracted to the scene of 
the game by the hilarity of Mr. Tyler and his sons. 
They were playing the old-fashioned game of ‘‘ knucks,”’ 
and the infliction of the well-known penalties made 
them all boisterous. Mr. Tyler had to take his punish- 
ment along with the others, and when it was his turn 
to put up the ‘‘knucks,” the boys reveled in their 
opportunity. He had lost, and was actually down on 
his knee with knuckles on the ground, taking his medi- 
cine stoically amidst the shouts of the bystanders, when 
a stranger drove up and inquired for ‘‘the President.” 

Mr. Tyler arose and told him who he was, not appro- 
priating to himself the title, and assuming that it was 
applied to him by The stranger, without 
more ado, delivered his dispatches, which 


mourning, 


take. 





Y were in deep 
and a moment later Mr. Tyler, after bre ak- 
ing the seals and reading, started and 
great distress: ‘‘My God, the President is dead! 

It was the first intimation to any one in Williams- 
burg that General Harrison was even indis The 
dispatch-bearer had been sent by a chartered sailboat 
direct from Washington to Yorktown, and thence had 
made his way by vehicle to Williamsburg. One may 
well imagine the different kinds of startling effects 
produced on the people by this announcement. Upto 
that time no President had died in office during the 
fifty-two years in which the Government had existed. 
Nobody had seriously considered the likelihood of this 
after the 
It was a great and novel national calamity. 


exclaimed 
” 


posed. 


contingency, especi so soon inauguration. 

But, 
was an 
astounding thing to Mr. Tyler himself, and to his neigh- 
to find that in an instant, at 


thought of 





momentous as its portents were elsewhere, it 


bors and associates 


when he had no 


a time 


such a thing, he had been 








acecevente 








sese-gerr: 


yrrereryes 
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John Sergeant, Grandfather of the Author, Who Ran 
With Clay on the Presidential Ticket of 1832 


transformed by accident from the fertinm quid of the 
Vice-Presidency into a full-fledged President. Mr. Peachy 
said that Mr. Tyler betrayed unaffected distress and ap- 
parently no thought of how the event changed his own 
fortunes. He at once returned to his house with the tears 
streaming down his face, for he was a man of deep emotions 
and sincerely attached to the deceased President. 

Later in the evening he wrote a note requesting Mr. 
Peachy to come to his house. On arrival Mr. Peachy 
found him arranging for an immediate departure for 
Washington by the same boat that had brought the news 
of Genera! Harrison’s death. After some general conver- 
sation, the President contided to him, with manifest em- 
barrassment, that he did not have the means necessary to 
defray the expenses of his journey to Washington, and 
inquired whether he could help him out. Peachy laughed 
at his anxiety and promptly replied that it was an easy 
matter to arrange 

There was in Williamsburg then, as there always is in 
a thrifty merchant who was the money- 
lender and banker of the community. There was no doubt 
yn Jage 18) 


such places, 
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The Bureau of Abnormal Litigation 


By Hugh Pendexter 


An Account of the Truthful Case of the Bulldog with the Green Patch, the One-Legged 
Forger with the Pink Parasol, and the Affectionate Second-Story Man on Stilts 




















































































HE short, stout man with the < 
half-closed umbrella gazed at 
the small, prim metal sign in \ 
Warren Place dubiously. It was not 
so large a sign as to attract atter 
tion; yet, once it caught the eye, it 
was a sign to be remembered. And . 
apparently the stocky individual wa 
perturbed as he studied it His eve { 
were worried ; his fat face worn. He , 
shifted his glance to the short flight } 
of stairsand sighed — not at the steps, 7 
but at his thoughts Ml 
“T'll try it,” he muttered, jolting | 
his silk hat forward until the brim 
almost rested on his nose. ‘‘It'’s my H 
last chance And ip the ste ps he } i 
panted, his umbrella deployed in ; . 
advance. On the landing a black , 
hand ona yellow background pointed 
an index finger at the door three feet 
away. And on the door a fac-simile 
of the street sign fascinated the new- | , 
ymer’s pale blue eyes. It read 
EZRA STACKPOLE BUTTERWORTH 
Attorney and Counselor f sm 
at Eccentric Law HW 
Expert on Unusual Branches 
Bureau of Abnormal Litigation 
As the door opened, the stout man \ — 
saw a little, old gentleman of prim 4 
lemeanor, whose clean-shaven, sharp 
features were nearly half-hidden in MLE f A , 
the wings of an old-fashioned collar. “And There, Atop, was the Thief, and Beside Him a Man, Presumably His Master” nate} 
seated at a spin le-legged table, hand, dashed a { 
hile his twinkling black e: were fastened intently on assistants, an expert on aniline dyes, proved the animal it he prer I pursued, of course, « ed il 
a plaster-of-Paris dog. The visitor, asin atrance,observed the Burley coach-house was not a coach-dog, but had bees You bserve I'm t cut out for pr r, and ‘ 
the dog had two spots on his back. given his spots with aniline dye th a coal-tar base; and me 1 tes befor hed the b lar \ And 
‘Ah—Mr. Butterworth?” inquired the stout man, he demonstrated the spots had been affixed since the dat he itop, was tl i i pr 
fumbling with his umbrella uncertainly and almost open- of the homicide. The toy here represents the animal after bly his ma 
ing It. all but the true spots had been eliminated in the courtroom The man, a 1 before, possessed but 
At your service,’ saluted the attorney, reluctantly Jethuel! ‘ ind was now | , Aras r his head 
placing the toy aside. ‘* Do you call on business? In response to the call, a tall, thin young man with tired Mr. Butterworth, do | far ‘ n t that para 
The caller mumbled an affirmative and tilted back hi looking eyes entered from another room and stood Mr. M I ff 
hat to mop his brow, then removed his hat altogether and attention Oh, n lear Mr. M 
looked inside as if seeking words. ** Jethuel inauired Mr. Butterworth on what did t at Ihe i perfect ! ‘) 
‘Take a chair,’”’ invited the attorney, sweeping his the Mulgy will contest, settled last month in surrogate vhen | picture my pt I 
black eyes swiftly over the other's pudgy form. ‘‘] sup- court in our favor, hinge must have looked 
pose you saw my sign I trust it impressed you as it is **On a dish of sliced cucumbers offered in evidence | n 
intended to impress all prospective clients fest, Lonly the proponent,” returned the young man His suspicions allayed, Mr. Ma 
take up the abnormal cases at law. If your case be prosaic That is all And, after the assistant had retired to man looked coolly I 
I shall reeommend you to Blank, Durgin & Smith in the his chamber, the attorney smiled shrewdly and observed harp. Great Scott! | 
next block.” ‘Simply some illustrations of our unusual scope Do | ‘ nd th } 
‘**T guess the case is peculiar enough,”’ groaned the stout “You satisfy me, ‘‘cried the stout man that tl i N bit, nota | | 
man, suddenly finding his voice rhat’s just the trouble the place to leave my case! I'll admit I didn't care to re thing like that | 
No other lawyer will touch it! Maybe you won't care to. peat all the hateful details only to be laughed at agai et he « 
You see, it sounds as if I’m crazy.’ That’s why | wished you to take a bird's-eye view of the — attorne 
“Ah,” and Mr. Butterworth nodded knowingly. ‘‘Being facts. Now I'll draw a check. My name, you'll observe, Nor when I say I ft edat f Jo 
based on exact truth, my brothers the bar distrust it, is Anthony Mackle Brown's Bod insisted Mr. M 
eh? Well, state vour case. My retainer is one hundred Mr. Butterworth smiled pleasantly th apprehensior 
dollars. 1 can tell inside of five minutes whether or no as a heavy dealer in steel, and closing Nat I 
I'll serve your brief.’ ‘‘Now for the detail By the way e the har Mr. J \ 
‘‘Let’s take a bird’s-eye view of it first,’’ suggested the in which to serve your answer observe | elected a roar fe Lor! 
stout man nervously What would be your first im- **Just a week,”’ sighed Mr. Mackk And until I saw would recognize, e} Pert ! ( 
pression of a defense that charges a dog, wearing a green your sign I believed I must lose by default. I don't care Mr. Ma I ‘ tool I 
patch over his left eye, with grand larceny, and a one- about the money, but I hate to be done.” ine by prefacir I 
legged man, carrying a pink parasol, with forgery; both ‘**T understand,’’ nodded the other Proceed t1 elf. I--I be e | 
aided and abetted by a postman in the innocent discharge Mr. Mackle cleared his throat and began Some seven hade, or patch, o his « Ye (r ! 
of his duty?”’ months ago the firm of MacDigbie & Bigbie sought to in the whole lot would t til that 7 t rea 
‘It sounds promis ’ declared the attorney, display- terest me in certain coal properties, but, though at first I All the others insisted that though the 
ng more interest. ‘It sounds as if it teemed with truth thought well of the deal, I ultimately refused to allow my pink parasol at a pinct be 
Frankly, if it were not for the canine ingredient I fear 1 name to be associated with the proposed corporatior ed man, th r 
should have to ask you to excuse me, as lam not adetect- Then they changed their tactics and wanted me as asilent arrived at the greet I 
ive, But the dog appeals to me. This,’’ and he picked backer. They frankly confessed they must obtain capital t ittribute in 
up the toy, ‘is a model of a dog on which the celebrated to float the enterprise, but explained that the use of my W to proce H M 
Burley homicide case pivoted. 1 was for the defense and name was as good as the cash. They didn’t care to mort ir papers my p 
obtained an acquittal. My client was within an ace of the gage their holdings, or to sell a large amount of stock at a and he tossed ‘en nto! ‘ I 
electric chair. It was proved the murderer was accom-_ sacrifice. They said they had a sure thing and wanted by the neck, } th 
panied by a coach-dog. Such a quadruped was found to keepit. They didn’t need much capital, they declared,  v nd out of my view. Then I } if 






harbored on the defendant's premises But one of my to start it going. So they suggested that I indorse their the front lawn to MacD le. Ont Dia 













































































the envelope, as it was a bit 
et from the dog mouth, and 
I « t care to repeat to my 
tor | pe ir experience 
Nothing doing, eh? 

M ked before I could 


i Digbie as 

i Being of breath 
from my run and walk I shook 
my head. To my surprise he 
did not expostulate, but called 


out 





who \ s just leav- 





a po tn 


ing the house When the post- 


man had come up, MacDigbie 
took the papers from my hand, 
produced an envelope from his 
pocket, inclosed the notes 
ealed it, and then wrote the 
address with a fountain-pen.’ 


post- 


letter 
thought it 
”* brokein 
iwing down 
ravely. 
exactly 
’ cried Mr. Mackle 
He asked him if it could be deciphered, and the postman 
out, the f a down-town legal firm, and 
d go all right . 

$ unusual 


ihen the stan 


illed the 


attention to the 


Next he ¢ 
man §s 
and asked him if he 
would go allright, 
Mr. Butterworth, 
thecornersof hi 


V hy, yes 











name ol 





But how did you know? 
replied the other. ‘* And next?” 
ps were affixed and the postman placed 
the long « in his bag and the two quit the premises 
about the time,’ said Mr. Mackle 

And the next you heard 


first note,’’ remarked Mr 


nvelope 
Same 


was a polite request to pay 

















¥ | uwserted Mr Mackle And I 
ref 
ing different attorneys, instead of 
making a simple denial and forcing the plaintiff to prove 
the mature or seeking yourself to disprove them, you 
in ted on telling the exact truth, the legal lights refused 
to shine for you ipplied the attorne 
Exact] cried the other 1 chased all over town, 
and every hr politely, but | vallow 
bulldog d patches, or 
pir para ipiaving ont 
' husir My friends are 
fr ictive life and turn over n 
rt say I'm not competent to n ‘ 
Now, I can’t go inte court e trut 
d 1 guess I'm 4 Some of the attorneys I called 
‘ have inspected the 1 and say ignatures re 
mble my handwriting very much ury « 





dge would believe the facts as | have related them ? 

















None igre orne 
Then what groaned Mr. Mackle Must 
i t yurt 1 be laughed at for telling the truth, and 
thought in ld liar Or must I plead incompetency 
fl have ther t et aside, but by so doing have a com- 
mittee app ted to mismanage I Or must I 
‘ t and | i} 
We mu e to tells the exact 
truth about a few th ymey rheir 
ise I ist be inder to-morrow and 
i have tt ul er, a general denial, all ready Of cour 
the forger perpetrated when the dog wich the en 
patch had carried the note t mast¢ who i i 
t! i ry i Vaiting on the walla prepared to x 
t rnature \ ir habits have been carefu tudied 
nd even the ‘ ire of the post in had been tf ired 
\ 1 St have an exce nt case 
Abor I ! ejaculate M Ma ‘ rre or 
l mea 1 ! in art ic point of view explained the 
torne ‘ I say, th have an excellent case 
You k ther es to your library uM testil and 
“ eleve But all th } ippened betwee the 
t la 1 here ind t? minute vou returned 
vour tor be disbelieved In the presence of 
tt postmar ou handed over the paper Mac Dighie 


Mackle de spondent 


A very pretty case, indeed,” smiled the attorney. ‘'] 


t known they would not have left the pz 








THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 





August 26,1905 

















“1 Saw Him Wave One Leg at Me in the Moonlight” 


with a bank,” and he rubbed his hands softly. ‘1 feared 
at first it was to be rather trite, but the green patch, the 
parasol and the mouth-harp relieve the monotony wonder- 
fully. Now, you'll excuse me, I know, when I say I am 
anxious to be alone to work on the case. Don't fret. It’s 
a better case than the one I had recently, where the accused 
calmly chewed up and swallowed the pivotal exhibits in 
an infamous persecution. Did it right before the jury, 
and was acquitted for want of evidence against him, 
although counsel insisted he could be prosecuted for re- 
ceiving stolen property 

‘Might I ask how you came to join this branch of the 
profession ?”’ inquired Mr. Mackle humbly, as he stood hat 
in hand. 

I didn’t join it,"’ corrected the other 
There isn’t room for more than one expert in this line.’ 
5 nen his eyes grew reminiscent and he forgot his desire 
to be alone, and leaning back explained 

‘I was brought up in a dull New England environment. 


I created it. 


| was always attracted to the unusual phases of life, called 





ri al because so little observed When I entered the 
w I saw many instances where the exact truth would 





case, but was ignored because of a fear it 
not be belie ed ce 
trivial. I have mastered the peculiar happening 
I am an ial. Hence 
rgot. You were departing for home and Iw 
and don't fret 


closed the 


lave Savy ed a 





ved, or because it impre unsel as 





expert on the unust sig 





about 





ork up the case. So good-day, 
After the had 
lawsuits called in his 


liticant door, the expert on 


tall, thin assistant and 
and gvave him detailed instruc- 
morrow an answer, setting up a general 
d on the 
ought the of MaecDigbie & 
iid Mackle was a quitter,”’ he 


Then he informed, ‘* The old chap's 


plaintiff's counsel. The latter 


denial, was serve 
at once office 

I thought ou 
trated 
ght; and, what's more, he 


vorth, holdi 


remon- 
yoing to 


got that queer card, Butter- 





sneered MacDigbie. ‘* He'll 


He won't fight very far 





have to take the stand and tell all about the bow-wow 

th the green patch and the pink paras« And who'll 
believe hit Have the case noticed for the September 
term. We need the money. I only wish it were twice the 


at somebody with more nerve than Fillby 
ff I'm half sorry I picked him.” 

the slim assistant, dodged in and out 
ureau of Abnormal! 
l his thin lips and his chief nodded his old 
ead in mute approbation as 
laid before him 


Among the first cases to be set 


Litigation witha 


certain memoranda occa- 


onauy were 
down for trial on the 
Fillby Mackle, 


court was that of 












and the plaint 
surprised when the 
acquiesced to an immediate 
trial 
Set it down for Friday, Mr 
Clerk,”’ directed the Court 
On Friday the courtroom was 
who had 
the nature of the 


There were } 


crowded by attorneys 
heard of 
a fe Www no 
appreciated Mr. Butterworth’ 
strange all knew they 
would get the worth of their 
time. But when the 
called from the 

laintiff 


calendar counsel for the plai 


defense 
prowess 
case W: 
head of the 
showed some perturbation. 

“If it please the Court, my 
client Ridgway, three 
miles out, and evidently missed 
his car, 
Possibly the 
the head of to-morrow’s calen- 
dar,”’ he said 

‘I object, 
immediate trial 
Mr. Butterworth 
term unless tried this 


lives in 


as he is not here 





hould go to 





ant 


and insist on an 


proteste d 


‘The case will go over the 


ing,’’ observed the Cour 





But at that moment a postponement dt 
the plaintiff entering the room on the k, his 
eyes staring, and his person giving every lence 





of great haste 

‘‘T’'ve been robbed of the notes!” he 
attorney could reach his side 

‘** Exhibits in this case 

“Tf it please 
in an endeavor to gain 
of my client's loss, 
confer with him more full) 

‘*Let him be sworn and take the stand aqeman 
Butterworth. 
if the plaintiff explains under oath 


thir 


gaspe 


questioned the Court sl 





the Court,”’ spoke up counsel's « 


time, ‘‘this is the first I’ve he: 





and 


J 


‘I do not wisl 





I will consent to any 


unsupported by his oath, ought not to be sufficient to hang 
up the case.” 

‘Yes, take the stand, Mr er— Fillt Mr. ( swea 
the plaintiff,”’ directed the Court 

And before counsel could collect his scattered wits the 


deeply agitated plaintiff had stumbled into the w 


His 


e second floor of 





ling his story 


th 


chair and was t 
he mumbled, 
hon 


notes In issue stolen. 


S 7) 
lee] 


located on 





¢ had been entered during the night 


How did the thieves gain entrance asked Mr 
Butterworth sympathetically 
There was only one. He came in at the window 


gasped Fillby 


Did the burglar use a ladder?”’ inquired the Court 
‘*He—he came on stilts,’’ stammered the witness 
What!” ejaculated the Court, leaning hea f i 





t unnecessary to go into 


“If your Honor please, I think 





the details now,” begged plaintiff's counsel 

Counsel must not interrupt the Court,’’ admonished 
the judge. Then to Fillby Anything peculiar in | 
appearance? Could you identify him 





Che plaintiff was now wholly at sea, 
lawyer s beseeching eve he turned to the Court 
tided Yes, he was awful First, 
one playing an ins 
} 


ike a mouth- 


A court attendant co 


Yes?" encouraged 





Butterworth tenderly 


cried Fillby, 


“Then I sat up, and a voice said 
These, for remembrances 
And then? whispered the Court now catching 


the fe 


ver that had caused the audience to sway forward 





And then a shower of what | afterward learned 

was thrown into the room,” continued 
ou uid olet said the Court 

olet I ple ist ‘ ir Hor or as ired 

terworth softly 

i vo or ui! ” ned ne 4 rt ster? 
murmured Filll he ft a ared 

s nose ¢ 

r was | ose, if I may as ped the 
t st ered the plan ff that 1 I 

should say about three feet 


iis face nerv- 





The Ce passed one plum] 
ousiy 1 ther he 


His face appeare 





NaNKIYV 


‘Go on.” 





replied ! 
A logical sequence,”’ murmured the Court 


( ik 
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the Stat he ne t} Thor 
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eélects 
The men were closeted he 
the one hote it Sacrame 
Capital d ny Se 
place 





ifa white I 
count ol 
(ir 
Tha what I car declared 
Or vou think vou car a 


Whereupon 





announced his absolute cor tig 
supporters In a loud, uncerta 
and uncon fortable, biting h hort 
ni i! yy ri nce i Ba sett 

But vou migt | l 
without finding out anything but 
know I've interviewed Bassett 
most delicate matters concerning 
Power And he has sent me aw 
larly and vet wit! i ple ed littl 
permitted to infer somethir re 
cial; a vague something of an inti 
mate and confider il nature cl 
the Boss intimated would be ¢ 

ire to the mere multitude of 
reporter 

The old fox—with hi n 
twinkling, cold eve, hi ff. short 
hair, his shrewd, sharp nose—oh, | 
can faney just how he looked at 
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That List of Bassett’s 


By Miriam Michelson 








Scooped Me 


Have 





Y« 






























u, Rhoda Massey 








thing for your own. I won't give it 
away ell keep it in the family 

W hose I asked, thanking him 

th a look 

Why —ours, yours and mine,”’ he 
chuckled. ‘‘Oh, you know it'll come to 
that one of these days, Miss Massey! 
he added. The bold-faced conceit of 
bien? 

I don’t know anything of the sort 
I'm wedded to my art, Mr. Theodore 
Thompson,”' | said haughtily 

Tell that to McCabe,”’ he jee red 

“Mr. McCabe would be interested,” 
] remarked demurely 

‘Rhoda!’ It was half appeal, half 
affected dismay. ‘You haven't been 


and gone and taken a base advantage 


ameeee =<" 


of my being busy to go and get old 
Met e to fall in love with you! How 
do you know that I won't get a little 


leisure one of thes 





a re fen ee 


e days 
I do know,” I interrupted, “that 

re both a bit intoxicated over get- 
grind on the whole 
ation. And I know, too, 
that I'll never be able to hold you ina 
breach-of-promise suit, Ted, for you i 
could always claim that the offer had 
been made— or scantily implied, rather 
ler intense excitement induced 
by the prettiest scandal that ever scan- 
dalized scandalous Sacramento! I'm 
off to work—I want a denial from 
Bassett Of course, he'll deny till 
he's black in the face But there'll 
be Senatorial investigations, wont 
there, and deputations from the city, 
and mounting in hot haste all over 
the political battlefield? Oh, dear! 

Yes, darling,”’ he said attentively 
led Thompson I flared at him, ‘‘take care! I se« 








ee eR 














oo modest, Rhoda. It isn't invariably a 





VO, 

ptor oholism or approaching imbecility to care 
fc ‘ 

Shoo! — Oh, there comes Thorp!” I cried 

He'll want to retract — scoot, Rhoda!’’ Ted whispered, 
‘and I'll cover the retreat. The T-R. will print all the re- 
tractions he wants, but you don't have to, you lucky little 
thing! 


| hurried up the stairs, but before I got to my room I 
heard Ted say 
Not the sl 
so far as the T-R. is concerned, I'}l fix it all right, but I just 
left Miss Massey at the telegraph office; the whole thing's 
n the wire by now and the News'll have it sure. The only 
way vou can stop it is by reaching McCabe himself. Sup- 
pose you get the next train and go down and see him? 
Suppose he did! Igrinned. It would kee p him out of the 
way of the other reporters. As for reaching McCabe, that 


VeEELLY 


ightest use in the world, Senator. Of course, 








duck of a Ted Thompson knew as well as I that McCabe 
simply can't be reached, and that the News’ whole policy 
as a rabid anti-U. P. paper made this bit of new oO Valu- 
able that all the Senator's horses and all his men and barrels 
of money couldn't buy it back agair 

Now, a Secret Investigation is a direct challenge to the 
Pre It's an insulting way of telling newspapers to go 
about their business, which, of course, is to find out by 
surreptitious means the very thing which is surreptitiously 





being kept from them—or, rather, which the politic 





are attempting to keep from them. For [ never vet 
I session, from a Grand Jury meeting to 
in the | Ss. Senate, that Kept secret 
re the one thing sure to leak 





were hopeful up at Sacramento when 








the Legislatute appointed a committees to investigate 
charges made by a certain newspaper in the city and county 
of San Francisco, besmir« hing the fair name and fame of 
Ca ia; stabbing to the very vital the re putation of 
legislators of this great St wislators wh ft as 

legislators of this great State, legislators who — if the said 
grave charges shall be substantiated--must be driven 








with scorn and loathing forever from the honored seats of 
ven to the festering haunts of obscurity 
and left to rot there in their own infamy! 





public office 


] quote from the re solution introduced by the Honorable 


Horace Kinafy, of Grafton It was a beautiful speech, 
quite Kinafy A grandstand play led said: but McCabe 
believed it to be indignation due to the Honorable 


Horace’s discovering that he had been sold—too cheap 
McCabe came up, you know, when I wired him that | was 


summoned to appear as a witness at the Investigation 
Ted wasn't in it to any extent, for the T-R. had carefully 
belittled the whole thing. But my, I was glad to sec 
McCabe's big-coated figure stalking into the Saddle Rock 
where Ted and | were at breakfast! It gave me the snug- 


gest feeling of being personally conducted 





For a Moment I Swung There 
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‘Hey, Rhoda, hasthesun just 
come out?"’ Ted demanded, as 
I jumped up to meet McCabe's 
outstretched hand 

“No, Mr. Thompson, the 
father’s just come up — the jour- 


| nalistic daddy of Rhoda Massey, 
i who feels just as safe when the 
=) } News’ News Editor’s on deck 
i as 44 
‘ ‘‘But suppose the Managing 
i Editor had come up instead?”’ 
| McCabe asked, still holding my 
hand 
I made a wry face. Old 
i i Broughton has always been a 
| figurehead on the News. I 
| knew that McCabe was really 
j running things the very first day 
‘ he took me into the office in 


spite of Bowman’s prejudice 
i against women-reporters. 
{ McCabe laughed and, sitting 
down at the table, called for a 
2 cup of coffee 
a | “So you don't approve of 
0 your Managing Editor?’ he 
asked, smiling-—-he was _ posi- 
tively shining with good nature 
this morning. ‘‘‘Miss Massey, 
rebel,’ is the way they put it 
down at the office.” 

“I don't approve of Brough- 
ton,” I insisted. ‘‘ Nobody 


4 i does.”’ 

es “IT said your Managing 
{ 

2 : 


Editor,” he repeated signifi- 
cantly. 

“Not I looked at him. 
Of course it was, it was gratified 
ambition that beamed from his 
face; you couldn't mistake it! ‘‘Oh, Mr. McCabe,” I 
squealed, ‘congratulations! ”’ 

And we shook hands all round the table 

But it makes a fellow feel a bit as though he were butt- 
ing in ona Thanksgiving breakfast, or some family func- 
tion of that sort,’’ growled Ted. ‘‘She’s ungrateful anyway, 
Mr. McCabe. Here have I been coddling and comforting 
my hated rival ever since she jumped with both feet into 
polities She's the most-looked-at woman in Sacramento 
Raw young assemblymen yearn to meet her. Shy old 
State Senators are afraid of her. And all this time, instead 
of throwing bombs at her for holding the centre of the stage 
so cheekily, I've been playing guardian and masculine prop 
and shelter. Yet the minute you appear she flies to your 
bosom like a poor little dove who's been all alone among 
hawks, Fie, Rhoda!”’ 

With a nod he was about to leave us to talk things over 
when MeCabe put out a hand to detain him 

‘I say, Thompson,” he said slowly, ‘‘why not really 
butt into the News family? There's a news editorship 
vacant since Saturday. Bowman's too limited or he'd have 
it. What do you think?”’ 

Oh jolly !” 1 exclaimed 

Ted hesitated. ‘*Thanks—I'm awfully obliged, Mr 
McCabe, and appreciative, too Will you let me think it 
over? A desk position doesn’t tempt me. I wouldn't have 
the City Editorship on the T-R., you know, because I've 
always had a sneaking feeling that perhaps I could write 
some day—something other than newspaper stuff. But, 
thank you, I'd like to work for you--and can it stay open 





just for a day or so? 

McCabe nodded. Ted went off and we got down to 
business 

‘It’s all straight, eh, this Thorp-Bassett stuff?’ was 
McCabe's first question. ‘Confess now. If this thing’s on 
the level the News'll back you till the last shot is fired 
But if it’s a fake, Rhoda, I want to know now before we 
go into action and—and the News'll back you just the 
ame, of course. But ‘pon honor, now?” 

‘Don't be so heroic, Mr. McCabe,’ I grinned. “Of 
course it’s all true, every word of it. Thompson could 
corroborate it, only it wouldn't be fair to put him in such 
a position with the T-R. But what makes you think it 
isn't straight?”’ 

“Thorp denies it 

‘‘Phew!”’ 

In his testimony before the Investigating Committee 
he disavowed the thing altogether--the main thing, that 
is, the charge that Bassett bought his men and showed him 
a list with the market price of legislators attached.” 

How do you know what he said in committee? 
Even Thompson can't get a line from the inside, you know.” 

‘Neither can I-—for publication. But we got this as a 
private tip on condition the News shouldn't make use of 
it. The thing, the one thing on earth that we want now, 
is a copy of that list of Bassett's re 

“Well, you're modest!" I cried. 
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‘It'll be produced before the Investigating Committee.” 

“No!” 

“Yes, it will. Not by Thorp— he has recanted all right; 
donned his hair-shirt, walked barefoot to the U. P. office, 
and is now groveling for Pope Bassett’s forgiveness. But, 
you see, this ruction of yours has stirred Newberry up 
He sees a chance, with Thorp out of it and Bassett’s man 
Trewhitt blasted as effectually by suspicion as Casar’s 
wife might have been, and his usefulness to United Power 
impaired by the fact of his being labeled a U. P. man. So 
Newberry (to whom Bassett showed that same precious 
document, of which Newberry promptly made a copy) is 
going to produce it; or rather, to get it indirectly Lefore the 
committee; have it found by some one in some mysterious 
way that won't connect him with it. And then—posing 
as the great reconciler by instancing his submission to 
Bassett as evidence of loyalty to United Power, and the 
fact that he was not Bassett’s candidate, as recommenda- 
tion to the Independents—he’ll just naturally gather in 
the Senatorship.”’ 

“Oh, he ought to give it to us—that list!’’ I cried 
‘He'll owe it to us. He was out of the running before ia 

‘Yes, he ought. But he doesn’t dare. Bassett’ll watch 
him like a hawk after this, and connection with an anti- 
U. P. paper right after the Thorp exposé would be too 
violent. No, there’s no thoroughfare there. But—I'd 
give my new baton for that paper, Rhoda Massey.’ 

‘The stenographer 

He shook his head. 

“*Abandon hope, ye who!'’’ I moaned. ‘‘Benson’s 
like Glass—incorruptible.”’ 

He laughed. ‘‘ Well,comeon. It's a great fight, anyway, 
and the office is pleased to be pleased with you, Miss Masse Vv, 
and if the small sum of twenty more per would be consid- 
ered any testimonial of our appreciation, why ég 

“Oh, how nice of you!” I cried. ‘‘I'll actually be able 
to pay for the gown I’ve ordered for the Inaugural Ball 
and 3 

“Don't. Charge it to the office. And make it a corker, 
mind you, and do us credit 

He kept me laughing all the way up to the Capitol. 
McCabe's hair is getting gray and his lean, strong face can 
be grim at times, but he’s as boyishly interested in news- 
paper gossip as Forbes, the green reporter, is. And he 
does tell a story beautifully. 

Positively, when I walked with him into the Supreme 
Court rooms, where the Investigation was being held, and 
we met Wilson, the News’ lawyer there, | was ashamed to 
remember how I had quaked when the formidable docu- 
ment subpoenaing me had been handed to me. Even if my 
story had been a fake, with McCabe to back me, I think I 
could have gone on the stand and lied like a— Senator! 

McCabe was called to testify first 

Where had he received the information that he published 
January 3? 

From Miss Massey, at Sacramento. 

Had he investigated it before he pul 
accusation ? 

The News never found it necessary to investigate Miss 
Massey ’s stories. 

Did the gentleman mean to have this august body infer 
that merely on an irresponsible reporters gossip, on the 
sending in of a fake (such his questioner had been informed 
was the technical term used in journalism to describe this 
sort of tale), a newspaper would blast the reputation of 
honored and honorable men? 

The News employe d no irresponsible reporters, McCabe 
answered quietly. And for every word Miss Massey had 
written the News was as responsible as though it were 
signed by its proprietor. 

Very well, the time would come, Mr. Kinafy remarked 
ominously, when that responsibility would be tested in 
the courts of this great State. In the mean time the News 
Managing Editor was excused and Miss Massey was called 

Miss Massey came. She had been primed by Jack 
Wilson, the cleverest lawyer in all the West, and her heart 
was beating with gratification at McCabe's testimonial; 
but she trembled like a little idiot just the same when she 
was sworn, and she had a curious double sense of ridiculing 
herself from the reporters’ desk at the very same moment 
that she sank gasping into the chair McCabe vacated and 
to which he led her with ostentatious formality. 

It was the Honorable Horace Kinafy’s lawyer who 
came to her rescue. He bullied He started in with a 
truculent roar, and that gave Miss Massey time enough to 
get a grip on herself 

And really, after one had sat for a moment in the witness 
chair, the awful Investigating Committee faded away, and 
you saw through the official mask they had put on—just 
$1500-Kinafy, as he was eailed now; Top-notch Grimmin; 
staunch, kindly old Judge Glass; Lamson, the lion of San 
Isidro; Mooney, the boy orator from Siskivyou—and all 
the other familiar faces that appeared daily at ordinary 
legislative sessions to furnish copy for newspaper people. 

‘**T call upon you, Miss Massey,’’ Kinafy shouted melo- 
dramatically, ‘‘to produce the document referred to in the 
News of January 3!” 

“7 can’t.” 


I suggested. 


: : ; 
t’s Benson. 





ished so grave an 
















4 








i 
{ 





there 


‘You can’t! 
document ?”’ 


Do you mean to say 


‘*] mean to say that Senator Thorp told me there is such 


a document, but 
‘*He showed it to you?” 
‘No.”’ 
‘You took it down as he read it to you 
ws ws 
‘*“Where are your notes 
‘I didn’t take any.” It would scare 
away confession from Volubility itself to see itself being 
taken down in black and white 
‘Miss Massey, you don’t intend this distingt 


Of course I didn’t. 





she d body 





to understand that you wrote your interview with Senator 


Thorp, so important an interview, from memory 

*Yes—I do.” 

“Ah! 
taken?” 

“In exact 
matter reported 

It was then that State Senator Loder sprang to his feet 

‘I ask,” he shouted, ‘‘that this committee ask for its 
discharge! I demand that the absurdity of considering 
so flagrant a case of journalistic irresponsibility be recog 
nized ! 
to be made the basis of attacks upon the probity of legis 
lators whose honor has never been impugned? Is it pos 
sible that this body will further dignif, t 
so trivial a charge, emanating from a 
girl who ; 

Both Wilson and McCabe were on their feet then. But 
I wouldn't let them speak. It was my turn nm 


quotatior occasionally; but not in the 


Is so frail and uncertain a thing as a girl's memor\ 








hundred and 


HEN Mr. Ryan secured the five 
two shares of stock that carried voting control 
of the Equitable Life, he immediately transferred 
them to three trustees for five y with a promise that he 
would renew the trust at the end of that period. Also, he 
had Mr. Paul Morton appointed chairman of the board 
with plenary executive powers 
It happened that Mr. Rvan and Mr. Morton had ju 
concluded an arrangement whereby the latter was to leave 
President Roosevelt's Cabinet and come to New York 
The financier had several very large and hot irons in the 
fire. Besides his Metropolitan Street Railway System in 
New York, his Seaboard Air Line Railroad, his Morton 
Trust, Washington Life Insurance Company, National 
Bank of Commerce and various other enterprises, he was 
about to enter the lists with August Belmont for the build- 
ing of the East Side Subway System. He had some abl 
lieutenants; but he wanted a brigadier-general, and he 
had picked Mr. Morton forthe post. Wall Street considered 
it a fortunate selection for Mr. Ryan 
Mr. Morton was brought up in the railroad business and 
first came conspicuously into notice in the eighties, when 





ticles by Mr 
Street and the people savings The 


Editor's Note—This is the fourth of a series of 
Payne on Wall 
appear in an early number 





next will 


THE 


is no such 


Then, being fallible, vou are lable to be I - 








oder,” I cried, “if 1 were t 
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Which Now Possesses All the Big Companies 














Where the Policy-Holders Come In 
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Wall Street and the 
Public Money 


Probably the Street is the Real Inspiring Font of that Excessive Zeal for Business 


the Burling roa ! ‘ 

P A nm of 1 ‘ t th cor 
esta as te n ( } } : 

ot caust ad publ confidence erta of 
uccess | Mr. Morton wa elegated the t nt a 
ol ¢ g out the railroad e of th i the pre " 
I aay Old and seasone re} ers et eak with ain 
reve! al respect of the manner it hich Mr. Morto 
pert i this duty. Under |} h wre¢ trewn ar 
mob-ridden prospects changed to view of t pea 
with a celerit and smoothne } t} ave-1 , 
ot a transformation scene might envy but ever ¢ 1a 
Mr. Morton became ce-president of tt Atcl ry” t 
it 1s unnecessary to Gwell upon the ¢ ad¢ Fue 
Iron rebate unpl tne He 1 ver ma 
with a quick eye and an even quicker ju ul 
every one who comes in contact wit! Ke 
personally. 

The deed by which the Hyde, or Ryar v¢ a 
ferred to the three trustees was devised } he Honoral 
Elihu Root, who enjoys the nique distinction 
being equally beloved by the highest practitioners of } 
finance and by the public. By universal consent, whethe 
it is a difficult Wall Street deal or the ship of state, there 
is no pilot like the Honorable Elihu Root. Mr. Root ha 


Massey, we 


by Boss 





Bassett, ar 




















vhole strength of the Ryan plan to reinstate the 
Equitable in publie confidence lay in the great name of 
Grover Cleveland, the first truste¢ 

Che new management promptly showed its sense of the 
ive to the public which Mr. Cleveland's name implied 





I ‘ g the resignations of Hyde and Alexander, 
»pping off some graft and, especially, by electing to fill 
acancie the board of directors nine men whose chief 


recommendation was that they were entirely unknown to 
high finances Obviously there was only one thing that 
he body of Equitable policy-holders could be expected 
né concerning the Trenton wire manufacturer, the 


Ne Yor rv-goods merchant, the Cincinnati banker, 
ind so o1 ho were elected directors —the one thing being 
that the ere not Wall Street men. It was an interesting 
reversal of the old eminent director’ plan. In the 
Equitable traits any director who was not financially 
eminent ou ao and this points a long, bony forefinger 


to the heart of the matter. The insuring public does not 


= 
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‘ ls jomination of its insurance companies 
Here is a suggestion of what that domination costs 
policy-holders At ine date of the last statement the 
Equitable had over 370,000,000 in cash on hand and col- 
lateral loans and invested in stocks of banks and trust 
practically all Wall Street money. The 
iad about $55,000,000. Both companies earned 








less than four per cent. on their invested assets, against 
v ere huge managerial expenses. The New 
York Life th a smaller Wall Street fund, managed just 
to rise four per cent.—also with huge expenses. Side by 


ie with them savings banks earned over all expenses 
more than four per cent. Now, a difference of one per 


cent. a year in net earnings means a million dollars a month 


























poliey-I in the ‘ big three 

Wer ow discu the question of honesty It 
Vas ! ng ago that human judgment is fallible at 

t, and it is obvious that when a man, in one and the 
ime transaction, is acting for himsel trust f 
himself as an individual, the liab ty to err 
by two at least This dual capacity has been a conspicuous 
feature of Wall Street management of life insurance ever 

’ ‘ r Hyde made } ile-deposit lease wit! 
himself —-and perhaps before tha he instance of th 
New York Security and Trust Compaiy is well knowr 
The Ne York Life owned a majority of the c toc 
Hut it de ed n order to meet German requirement 

est i f of all stock investments So the tr 
acting for the company old the stock of the trust cor 
pany to themselves as individuals. The insurance cor 
panies realized a handsome profit on the sal But the 
lirectors individually could have realized an equal 
handsome profit on the purchase Che $64,000,000 assets 
of the trust company include, undoubtedly, a large de 
posit fre the Irance and it must still bother 
the t ‘ A me ti; much of their 
poli t er I mey the i even-handed 
ind scrup istice, deposi t company at 
about twoand ahalf percent ‘condition which 
(wsar desired tort eieq for gentlemen 
who « tr ivi of a million mer 














i ! t f the capita the Equitable 
It was decided e this capital 
tock fr . HECKMH) to SLOOOHM) and to eli the new 
4 k to jers pro-rata at $150 a share The Equi- 
al i i third of its allotment, the maining 
two-th taken by Mr. Hyde. He testified tha 
he « ad ible f ne company t it 
i t that | \ 

‘ , Cor , ¢ tock wa 9 eased t 
S304 ) e new stom vas offered at $500 a share 
It el bie t 1 sllotime OT course 

i , ‘ er , at er for tt I ) I 
Mr. H buy the stock at $150 a nstead 
ot Sot tl! I ta ’ feature of © Cast 
to th er ed, that their honest 1 
ta ‘ ‘ t om l u t vhe ne 
ire a i Me rw tne re ag 
| am sure they deplore tl 
The Equita ed a ia ntere u 
ern N il Bank of Ne \ For the purpose 
ure t i the Wa S t ‘ 
r H Ale l a 1Atlor nu 
| United State as br nt abou 
, ‘ ( h the Mutual Life ar 
pan I 4 ree he Equitable co i have old it 
original toc atl so SOO) 
ha Aft he equivalent of S210 
a re N ! tock has recer 
sold as one of the h 
finance oinfatuated with 








bought stock of 


n market at pri 
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New President of the Equitable —““A Very Able Man with 


a Quick Eye and an Even Quicker Judgment” 


ranging from $640 to $750 a share, and sold the same stock 
friends around $500 a share 


Life bought stock of the Mere: 
Trust Company at $800 a share and later at $1000 a share 
It made sales of this 
riman at $500 a share 
. Schiff at $900 a share 
same day with the sa 


In 1900 the Equitable 


$850 was made on the 


Possibly Mr. Hy« 


ale of its New York See 
York Life has not had any 


ty and Trust stock, 
dire ctly attached tai 


Mutual are so liberally 


money helped Mr 


reported as a fac 


linance his St cond 







































dering them muce! 

















been upward of $35,000,000 
show it, for the cash balances are drawn 





August 26, 1905 


statement. Thus the average amount of cash on deposit 
for eleven months of 1903 was $36,120,711; but the amount 
on December 31, 1903, was only $24,240,921—which by 
the end of January, 1904, was increased to $39,677,989 
The same thing was done systematically for years. So tl 
policy-holder was courteously spared the shock of seeing 
that over nine per cent. of his company’s total assets wa 
lying in banks and trust companies at about two and a half 
per cent. interest 

These simple illustrations indicate the real value of a 


statement made once a year on a fixed date, especial 


1 t. 


when the company is provided with fifteen or twer 
‘‘affiliated”’ concerns by and through which it can perfort 
ig. If the statements wer 


h the national banks, and 


all kinds of statistical 
marl 
on uncertain dates, they r 





e times a vear, 


] } 
litt 


le more valuable 


ait a 
In practice, the State inspection and supervision seldon 
go beyond merely checking over the items that the com- 
pany sets down in its report. About once in five yea! 
the department at Albany makes a ‘‘ special examination 
Its last volume contains the result of such an investiga- 
tion of the Mutual Life. It shows that the examiner had 
a lawyer scrutinize the title to the various parcels of real 
estate held by the company; that he dutifully checked 
over its holdings of bonds and stocks and went to the banks 
to verify its report of the amount on deposit. In the old 
Yew York Life case and in the new Equitable case the State 


ly examined 





department made an examination that real 
only when somebody had put the evidence into its hands 
and when the public aroused to a high pitch of interest 

They tell me in N York that all St 
are liable, at spells, to fall under the influence of poli 


ticians, and that if Mr. Odell an Depew and Mr. Platt 
should agree, at one of those psy 





departments 








al moments, that 








the Equitable Building on Broa ourteen stories 
high, instead of only eight, it 1 the insurance 
department some time to work out of the trance and 
convince itself that they were mistaken This seer 


strange, but the word of old inhabitants must never | 
lightly doubted. We have seen that Mr. Depew 


drawing a salary of $20,000 a year from the Equitable, 


besides some $4500 more in fees as a member of th 
executive committee He evidently thought the Equ 
table was all right Perhaps he told Mr. Odell and Mr 
Platt so. The State Superintendent had before him 
the facts concerning the Equitable’s unfortunate loan of 
£250,000 to the Depew Improvement Company. As me 
ber of the Equitable’s executive committee the venerabl 


senatorial godfather of the Improvement company voted 


in favor of the loan. The State Superintendent's report 
however, does not mention this unpleasant incident, nor 
the Senator's verbal and unfulfilled undertaking to see 
that the insurance company was saved from loss 


The Wolves and the Open Sheep Pen 


| AVID B. HILL'S legal services to the company wer 


te oft S5000 ¢ ir In a former 


compe nsated at the ri 





irticle | mentioned that, when some people thought the 
igilant State Superintendent of Banking ought to inve 
gate Mr. Ryan's t 


disclosed that the St: 





company, the 


«ward fact wa 
» Superintencent had borrowed 


some 
\ and 
that he dispatched his deputy to Ryan's partner, Mr 


Whitney, with a call for he Ip Altogether, the State super 








$400,000 from the trust company on indifferent secu 





vision, as now constituted, is a and uncertain 
barrier between the predatory instincts are found 





immense hoard of other people 
hands of the insurance companie 
is the real inspiring font of that 

all th 


usiness Which now pr eSSeS a it 








expended in comr i 

ear premiur iries and a for agencies, 
uwency ipe examination fees and adver 
tisine $12.2 Y part of the home 
office expe t new 

fact, it co Cany all ot tt 

premiums to And it co 

more beside urance—that 1 

IS5,307 met it iz id during the ve 

their policies had to be paid. Whence came che money to 
pay them except from the funds of the old poliey-holders? 
As a matter of fact, the New York Life received in 1904, 
from all sources except its policy-holders—— from interest, 
rents and the like-— $16,334,694, and it expended for all 
purposes, excepting payments to its policy-holders, $19,- 
43,146, or $3,208,452 more than its total receipts except 
from policy-h lders Of course, its assets and its surplus 
grew, because its total receipts from policy-holders were 
$40,267,994 greater than its total payments to policy- 
holder Thus the hoard increased, but it is a bit difficult 





oe 

















for the lay mind to grasp the benefit to old policv-holder 
in securing new business at such a cost. The Equitable 
and Mutual, which issued and reinstated last year 127,173 
and 109,967 policies respectively, took in fron all soure 
except policy-h« iders a little more than they paid for I] 
purposes except to policy-holder but it is safe to 
that the new business of the year cost both of them more 
than it brought in 

New business is something any well-established 
life-insurance company can buy, and it can buy as 
much of it as it wants It is simply a question of paving 
the price. The ‘‘three giants” are to bid higt 
The standard contract vives the agent fifty per cent. of 
the first year’s premium; but seventy-five and eighty per 
cent. are by no means phenomenal. Big commissions me 


rebates to the insured —the agent giving back half or even 


more of the first vear’s 





























e compan 
frown upon rebating. and ents big con 
ions on the first vear’s premium and 1 ng them large 
advances against their renewal commissions, directh 
promote it. If can gt commissio f 
seventy-five per f ear’s premiu d 
a cash advance of thirty e or for per cent ore 
inst the renewal premiums, ol 1 he can rebate 
to the msured the whole first year’s premium and still be 
ahead. It goes without saving that this rebating is a 
fraud on the policy-holders who pay the full prer 
ust as a rebate in freight rates a fraud on the shipper 
who pays the full 
Insurance men profit to the com- 
pany—which mean poliev-holder " 
policy until the end of its second year. The pressure for 
new business n ally promotes lapses. A man may take 
out a policy if fifty or seventy-five per cent. of the first 


vear’s premium is rebated to him, have his insurance for a 








vear, then let the policy lapse. Or the agent, wild 
more business, may persuade him t« ke out a policy that 
his income will not bear So he lets it lapse 





all these first and second year lapses represent 
loss to the other poli y-holders Last vea 
table and the Mutual one-third as many 
as were issued. Over 33,000 policies 1: 
company. The New York Life did mucl 


regard, reporting only 2500 lapses 











The Solvency of the Companies 


N ANOTHER side, however, the showing is admirable 
Last year the total income of the ‘“‘three giants,” in- 
cluding that from policy-holders, exceeded their total 
disbursements by $94,287,841—all of which was available 
for deposit in Wall Street banks and trust companies for 
collateral loans and for bond purchases 
It may be repeated that the companies are perfe 
solvent. They could hardly help being. Nothi 
break them except pillage on such a scale as we 
Attila turn over in hi \ 
among policy-holders. It is easy to understand wh) 
To begin with, as previously shown, they a 
insured, first of all, with the actual cost 
insurance—that is, with such a sum as, improved at com- 


pound interest, will produce the face of the policy at the 


could 





&, or, possibly, a unive 











expiration of the average expectancy of life, as given in 


their tables, and on the mass of t business this a 
expectancy is never exceeded. first cost Is 





eighteen dollars a thousand on a life that is insur 
age thirty-five. To this first cost they add somethir 
forexpenses, and something more for possibleincrease in the 
mortality rate, then something more for ‘‘ contingencies.” 
So, as regards the cost of ) 
on very safe ground. Moreover, their first cost is com- 
puted according to the “American Experience Tables of 
Mortality,” 
subsequent experience has shown that they are too high 


In fact, the mortality actually experienced by the c 





rrving the insurance, they are 





which were compiled a generation ago, and 


























panies amounts to only between eighty-five and nins 

per cent. of the expectancy as shown by the tables, ¢ f 
a further margin of safety. The old-line company whos« 
rate-book I used | charges $22.85 a thousand f 

straight ‘‘non-participating’’ insurance at age thirty- 
fi or probably twenty-five per cent. more than the 
actual net cost expenses exce}] ted) of carrying the insur- 
ance Of course, this is a good fault in so far as it makes 
for solvency, and if the policy participating” and the 
ompany is ably honestly aged the insured get 
back the surplus a e the actual cost. But it costs you 
something more to “ participat For a ‘‘ participating 

policy of $1000 at age thirty five you pay $27.85 a year, 





or about fifty per cent. a year more than the actual ne 














ost to the company (excepting expenses) of 

nsurance w the compar ol fixed 

to pay the of the policy If there is a surplus you 
get vour share of it If there isn’t any vou don't get 

t | readily be seen that the solvency of a company in 
respect of meeting its fixed obligations ma In sober tact 
be compared with the strength of a f The com- 
pany estimates that, if you take out the thousand-dollar 


participating I cy, paving >. ‘ n! 
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George Westinghouse, One of the Three New 
Trustees of the Equitable 






























the Managers 


vil 
TUME, that worst of speeders, whom no village consta- 
ble has ever yet arrested, nor any police-magistrate 
contrived to bring to Time, the smooth- 
running, perfect sparking, unpuncturable racer, played one 
of its usual pranks when man and maid get together, and 
revealed the horrifying hour of eleven-thirty as Essy crept 
up to bed. She guiltily regarded the sleeping form of Miss 
Schell, and trembled lest it might suddenly rise in judg- 
ment against her; and then, blowing out the candle, she 
undressed in the dark, said a sneaky little prayer, and tum- 
bled in. It seemed as though she had hardly more than 
closed her eyes before she awoke with a start, to find Miss 
Schell seated grimly beside her, shaking her by the shoulder 
Get up!" said Miss Schell 
W-w-what time is it?"’ asked Essy, recognizing a very 
early brand of sunshine peeping through the shutters 
Get up!" repeated Miss Schell. 

Essy felt for the watch under her pillow. It said half- 
past four! She sleepily confronted Miss Schell with the 
awful fact 

‘‘ Breakfast is ordered for five,”’ 
Mr. Bocher is getting Baby ready for an early 

But why?” 

“We're going to try 
turned Miss Schell. 

“Horrid who?” asked Essy, sitting up and forlornly 
accepting a pair of long black stockings. 

‘Your Mr. Sutphen,"’ went on Miss Schell vindictively 

He's trying to fasten himself on to us. 
Your pretty face has caught his attention, 
and he’s the kind of a wretch who sticks at nothing !"’ 

You're silly for anything! Nobody could be 
nicer or more respectful!’’ The prospect of losing Mr 
Sutphen irritated Essy exceedingly 

Che admiration of some men is an insult!" 

Essy wanted to know why the presence of Alphonse was 
any less compromising than that of his late master 

Mr. Bocher is different,’’ exclaimed Miss Schell. ‘‘ He 
is with us in a menial capacity. It is like having a maid 


book 


said Miss Schell, ‘‘and 
start !”’ 

pleaded Essy 
and that horrid man,” re- 


lose 


He sees we are 
unprotected 


too 


or a butler!" 
. said Ess} I'm sure Papa wouldn't 
approve of my roaming over England with a strange 
Frenchman. If I give up Mr. Sutphen you ought to give 
up Alphonse ! 

He's going to put Baby Bullet in first-class condition, 
teach me to run her, and then leave,” said Miss Schell I 
think that’s a pretty big order on his good nature already, 
and I wouldn't dream of extending it!" 

Essy yawned or did she sigh ? and submitted to the 
was something to have escaped a lecture 
for having stayed out so late the night before. In this 
respect, at least, she felt herself honestly open to criticism 
But it was a sad, dreary, blank of a world, and the loss of 
her fi ler admirer struck her to the heart Later, 
Baby in the stable, the sight of 
riant beside them oppressed her with 


Cant see it 





4 


inevitable It 


, 
evlinder 


mounted 





Sutphen’s noble 


Soon they were beyond the town, and speeding north 
Baby ran well and developed more speed than she 
id ever shown before doing a good sixteen miles, and 








Ca taking a hill or two on the hi Except for 
in unaccountable boiling in her water-tank, and a conse- 
quent cloud of steam from the « scape-pipe she would have 


itisfied the most exacting of experts But Alphonse 








drove r with a very worried expression, his face betray- 
ing occasional spasms of pain, as though there were troubles 
in his owK anatomy. Such is the perfect chauffeur, to 
whom a faulty valve, or the faint moaning of distressed 
metal, is as afflicting as a personal toothache. The water 


boiled away so fast that twice they had to stop, and fill up 


at farmhouses. On each of these occasions it was hard to 
restart the motor, which turned over so stiffly that it 
nearly cranked the heart out of poor Alphonse It was 


overheating somewhere, of course, but the where was the 
difficulty, the 
out of all sight or touch. It is a comfortable automobile 
; often right themselves, and, thus sus- 


tained, the y proceede don their way 


maxim that trouble 
boiling 


The morning wore away. They had lunch in the little 








garden of a Cyclists’ Rest—a cross kind of lunch 

Alphonse moody about the overheating; Miss Schell 
snappy and contradictory; Essy burning with a subdued 
ndigr over the loss of Mr. Sutphen. Afterward, 
as the into Bal and again took the road, she could 
not resi looking back at times in the hope of pe rhaps 
seeing him \ man with a jaw like that wasn’t likely to 


Miss: 


ri 
t 
little peeps, like 





00 kept looking back 
a tall, thin Russian 
There was something very 
need be, 


giving apprehensive 
expectant of wolves 
her expression, as 
hesitate to shoot 


grim in 


though, if she wouldn't 





Baby Bullet: The Bubble of Destin 


By Lloyd Osbourne 


pyrigh ’ pyrivhts rea 





“Like This,” Added Alphonse 


Aiphonse, crouching over the steering-lever, was hasten- 
ing Baby on the open throttle, and taking favorable grades 
like the Empire State Express. Essy smiled at this pitiful 
attempt to outrun Sutphen, sixty horse-power 
offered him an irresistible advantage if he cared to avail 
himself of it. As well might a gosling try 
healthy panther! 

Suddenly Miss Schell gave a convulsive 
the chauffeur beside her. Essy turned, 
and distant speck furiously approaching them in a cloud 
of dust! It was the four-cylinder overtaking them like a 
eyclone, and performing the prodigy of a mile a minute! 
It may have been less, but the way it shot into view, and 
increased its size in a prolonged and lightning rush, could 
only be described by the word appalling. The Baby 
Bullets had the agonizing sense of being in a hand-car, 
and obstructing the track of some mighty Limited 

Alphonse threw out his elutch, applied both brakes, 
and came to a standstill with the instant readiness of a 
well-rehearsed program. Not a word was spoken. The 
throttled engine pounded sullenly. Miss Schell descended 
and, taking out a large paper bag from beneath the seat 
began to tilt forth its contents in a snaky line across the 
highway. could hardly her The 
paper bag contained broken glass of a bottle-green com- 
plexion, and the shocking nature of its purpose burst on 
her like a crime Before she could pull herself together 
before she could even cry out or expostulate — Miss Schell 
had leaped up into Baby again, and the little car was 
lurching forward! 

Miss Schell glowed with sinister triumph. Alphonse’s 
face underwent the expressions of another Cain, and his 
guilty eyes furtively avoided Essy's horrified and avengeful 


whose 
to escape a 


start, and poked 
and saw a swift 


Essy believe eves. 


gaze. The Unforgivable Sin had been committed — openly 

shamelessly —dog eating dog —under the affronted 

dome of high Heaven! WW; Schell and Alphonse had 
tely plotted to puncture the jour-cylir ler! 


elibera 

With fascinated curiosity, Essy watched and waited 
Sutphen could plainly be seen now, bent almost double 
over his wheel.  Essy offered up a little prayer that he had 
not seen this dastardly attempt to wreck his terrific prog- 
and then another-—that he had, and would take 
the means to circumvent it. On he came, the sun spark- 
ling on his brilliant lamps; the dust spurting high behind 
the tonneau; the chuck-chuck-chuck of the powerful en- 
thrilling the ear with its swift and perfect action. He 
was across the deadline in a flash. Thank Heaven, not a 
bit the worse for it-—the five-inch French tires, inflated to 
bursting by the heat of racing, spurned the glass as though 
they had been fluffs of cotton. Essy tingled with relief. 
The unsportsmanlike trick had failed. The great car, 


ress 





panting its giant breaths, was bounding on unhurt, and 
doing forty to Baby’s frantic two 
Pop! 


Pop! Pop! 


10 






He bowed 
He had never done a mean thing in 
his life before, and now, at the bidding of a woman, he had 


Miss Schell looked exultantly at Alphonse. 
his humiliated head. 


lost his automobile honor! As for Essy, she was speech- 
less with indignation. The premeditation of the crime 
seemed to give it an added horror. Words were too pale 
to express her feelings. She would cable to her father 
she would leave Miss Schell at the next stopping-place 
she would catch the express steamer at Southampton 
And all the while Baby sped on, boiling furiously and 
wafting over its occupants an occasional breath of omi- 
nously hot air. Far, far behind it on the road might be 
seen the solitary figure of Mortimer Sutphen, jacking up 
the wreck. Let us not regard him too closely, nor overhear 
the impulsive expression of his disapproval. Three punc- 
tures on practically new tires, and only two spare inner 
tubes in the kit! Have you ever taken off the shoe of a 
five-inch tire? Have you ever dug the strippers into that 
recalcitrant material, and pitted your own puny strength 
against the superiority of rubber? Imagine the dreary 
episode multiplied by three, and then drop a tear for 
Sutphen! 

We will not stay to watch him. Let us rather follow 
Baby, and rejoice that evil does not invariably escape an 
avenging hand. The boiling grew worse——a loud, bumpy, 
frenzied boiling—and at times the noses of the Baby 
Bullets were affronted by the unmistakable smell of hot 
It is a terrifying and warning smell of a peculiar 
pungency. Alphonse stopped twice to let Baby cool, and 
to refill the water tank. Very little was said during these 
intervals. Essy showed by her frozen manner that she had 
washed her hands of her two companions. She affected 
an absolute lack of interest in Baby's complaint, wander- 
ing away from the others, and sitting stiffly by the road- 
side until she was called. Miss Schell well knew there was 
a slumbering pewder magazine in that young lady, and 
had no desire to set it off 

She and her fellow-conspirator talked together in low, 
anxious Alphonse burrowed under the car, and 
was handed tools one by one. He emerged looking very 
depressed. Essy overheard him something about 
‘the collar binding’’—and some more about the ‘‘dog.”’ 
But didn’t care! Let the collar bind! Her only 
thought was of the man they had wronged. Suppose he 
should include her in the general guilt ? 

It took a long time for the engine to cool, and on each 
occasion it was harder than ever to restart the motor 
The second time it seemed almost impossible. Alphonse 
had to rest off, and reluctantly allowed Miss Schell to try 
She cranked till she lay down on the road and had to be 
fanned. Essy kept her distance, and never volunteered to 
help. She wore an expression of listless indifference. At 
last, when the poor old overheated thing caught the spark, 
and began to turn over, she refused to join in the enthu- 
siasm of the others All she did was to come obedie ntly 
when she was called 

‘*What do you want, dear?"’ asked Miss Schell kindly, 
as Essy stood beside Baby and felt under the seat 

Only this,”’ returned Essy, pulling out a second paper 
bag, and quelling her friend’s gaze with a look of outraged 
innocence, It contained eight or nine pounds of broken 
glass, which Essy carried to the side of the road and scat- 
tered in the grass. Nothing was said as she returned and 
took her pl ace on the little bob seat Alphonse got very 
busy and shot Baby ahead, while Miss Schell pretended 
to become violently interested in the landscape. #&ssy 
maintained her air of frigid and 
nobody's-darling expression. It very efficacious in 
lowering the spirits of both the other Baby Bullets, on 
whose brows a sense of guilt was already imprinting an 
unseen brand 

It did not take many miles to start the water boiling 
worse than ever. The collar, or the dog, or whatever it 
was, interfered even more than before with the proper 
working of the machinery. Hot waves began to rise and 
choke them The odor of fried evlinde r-oil added a new 
and discouraging note. Very serious disorders were evi- 
dently developing beneath them, and Essy prepared to 
skip lightly off in case the gasoline caught fire. She coldly 
passed on her apprehension to Miss Schell, with a result 
that was gratifying to her own ill-humor. For a moment 
Miss Schell’s confidence in Baby was ruthlessly shaken 
It was some time before Alphonse could reassure her 
Even then the reassurance lacked a convincing quality 
The pistons were beginning to stick, and it became increas- 
ingly difficult to engage the high-speed clutch. At last it 
refused to engage at all. The engine slowed down. The 
engine stopped ! 

‘*Must we get out and let it cool again?” 
Schell. 

Alphonse faltered 


engine. 


tones 
Say 


she 


reserve, assumed a 


was 


asked Miss 
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“The gears have overheated and stuck,’’ he muttered I think you must be our good ar 


“What does that mean exactly ?’ Mr. Sutphen,” she said This is the 

































“It means,’ said Essy, taking the words out of the second time you 
Frenchman's mouth—‘‘It means we have been properly 
served for puncturing Mr. Sutpher It means that it will vil 
take a whole machine-shop to get Bal Bullet to move Q! TPHEN was boisterouslv friendh 
another inch .) Warned by his previous mistak 
Alphonse confirmed the dreary fact he now spared no pains to earn M 











. Miss Schell’'s eves were smarting as she descended Schell’s and Alphons« good | Ni 
Baby had betrayed her. Baby had broken dow? body was ever so helpful, so ga r 
“We'll make a nice spectacle for Mr. Sutphen when he in offering assistance! He te Ba 
whizzes past us,”’ said Essy cruelly in his arms, as to speak — took ther 
Alphonse ground his teeth. The remark stung hin in his arn irrogatit 
He groveled under the car, and was heard hammering _ position of the strong man of the pa 
vindictively. It didn’t do any good, but it acted as a with shoulders broad enoug! 
salve to his feelings; hammer, hammer, hammer ind = their troubl Alphonse had |} 
then a subdued French swear! Miss Schell stood d ! ot or it tror nder Ba BR 
solately beside the little wagon, hoping against hope, and when he found himself ee ‘ 
dropping scalding tears on the mud-guard Essy tried to gaged in Sutpher ervicr By the 
resist the relenting that tealing over her at the sig time he had gc* out i I 
of her companions distress At tt I nt of acute wes had been raised At re la I 
misery they were suddenly all electrified by the sound of a tervals, like the minute-gun at sea 
horn, and Sutphen was upon them! Yes, in his great Sutphen praised Baby to the 
splendid, massive car, choo-chooing on the open throttle a I y was convulsed at th rhtni 
though he meant to charge right through them! courtshi ) j Schell. and ' 
Miss Schell cowered. Alphonse hunched himself close — re rtifice clu 
‘ ithin the cramped space below Baby I i ful! 
the approach of his ex-master through « ry ed himself na rt 
wheels. Essy flushed scarlet, and waited suffocating the problem of Bab He, too, crawled 
for Sutphen to pass on and disappear Waited for—-and underneath, and had an examinatior 
was proudly willing to receive a glance of burningscorn It was too bad, too bad, he said, that 
that would concentrate into a single second all the pent-up — one little fault likea binding co hould 





fury of those three punctures! Wonder of wonders, he have been all ed to pass notice on suct 

















was stopping! Did he mean to thrash the unfortunate a magnificent French car put 
Frenchman? Or was it to get off some expression of h mobilists had to bow their heads t ic} 
ndignation? She sought his face for an answer to these — delinquencic There was no such th 
questions Good Heavens, he was smiling He positively as a perfect car, pa hat you \! 
ooked /’ There was a twitct a shiver of his cheek Look at his own, for instance He could 
an odd quizzical twinkle of his « yes that said plaine r than assure Miss Schell that he had had e1 Essy Came to the Rescue with a Bottle of Eau de Cologne 
any words: ‘* Follow my cue! less trouble with I ev 
He sprang out of the car, and advanced with exuberant bear him out in that Alphonse ould remember that one ‘ | ill the ke , will th 
good humor, talking very fast as though to forestall any of the valve-sten is too long Alphonse ore a pu ear +} , | , , ’ , 
awkward explanations led expression, but answered ‘* Y« ‘ vith alact ‘ ' But Alp} must sit. be her and wat 
“Say, what's all this ?”’ he cried Baby broken down! He was in the humor to answer “* Y« ‘ to anythit he ke a haw] Alphonse must be rea ' aa 
Great Scott, what's the matter with the little car? I've that is, if such seemed the rey that would please Sutpher } quick in case st ther head. She n't answet 
been in trouble too, worse luck! Punctured! Three of | His rutied feelings had been smoothed down. and he felt for not doing that And Mr ; , 
the m, all in a row a broken bottle orsomething! Guess himself comforta vy settled in life ag I l ur ed hin it first \ ildn't ‘ And } med the 
it looks like another tow, doesn't it? Well, here I am at through and through, especially ne that | alarv had ‘ p brake ir ‘ the " | 
vour service, and really glad to be able to help out! been raised to eight hundred franes! Sutphen had be that: e any difference Oh, it ked, did it tuch 
Miss Schell, in a single vivid glance, flung herself or particular to use the word ‘‘sa He had put a close whe 1 put it And this } , a naan 
Essy’s merey. vatch on himself, and was taki nt te pan to | the rele ‘ H mle i her , ‘ ylained 
Essy was unable to resist the appea Apart from the agreeable And the other was the reverse But. if e presse 
promptings of herr iral generosity ne as quick to nee ne } eal ¢ el I ne ered Aren't ' take lor the ul t ! ild Bal 
ee the obvious advantage of ignoring the broken gl: ou proud ot é ' ‘ (>) +} ne wasn't 
neident And she iughing| ! pered t be caret ‘ orking! (>) PF i Ru f it rking. it 
‘We all felt sure you'd soon ove eu he said you'll turn M Schell’'s head and 1 e me jealou ld reverse , { H ‘ . hen vou 
weetly Be that a t 7 n ten? ‘ itpher i ( nee got } j 
Then Miss Schell tremblingly added her mite acknowledged er of their « ‘ In their gener At lengtt ‘ e. M Schell ne da 
! ess t nted ‘ ‘ i i lim 
1, by ime ‘ ‘ } | i 1 ly 
{ their be hen ir ’ heir ¢ t they | 
rit te | t ! l 
Tt | l ake ! ! 
eel ! he ud t i 
i ' ‘ t? 1 | i 
l had 1 
ind t i ! ( | ta 
¥ plese ‘A | 
4 ( ippearal ( ‘7% } | 
’ heir midst. Bal 
‘ wain made { 
(“Feme powerl l car 
iy ieee ne ) 
~/ % ' Snap ss , ‘ 
| Jee a) on that Only f 
~ wee eemed best able t ‘ ( } | 
4 ~ ; fill. Babyt ed es} } | } rusted 
iG a SE be fu Ni ! rhen I saw | { t 
’ bod could det er 
that Its tre " 
or T T t Y 
trusted what M { 
ee called ' } j 
( I little | 1 } t 
a ee ; 1) 
to proceed. Sutpher +} If H . . 
concluded the cor “ i 
juest of Miss Sche \\ ‘ 
e! <n nea t pro} r ‘ ‘ I ! re 
t} t he hersel } {Te 
, hould PPT B ' ] ' } 
4 With « ted hur | 
ity she protested her \\ care 
j ‘ ete tiRier he al "¢ eager 


Essy Overheard Something About The ic 
“the Collar Binding,’ and Some “ie 
More About the “ Dog” ’ 
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Behind Closed Doors 


( | ae day there was a snug little meeting of the executive 
/ committee of the Equitable Life Assurance Society 
This committee is vested with control of the company’s 
funds. Before it lay the application of the Depew Improve- 
ment Company for a loan of $250,000. Of course, 
nobody voted against it. That would have been rank 
discourtesy to a Senator, agentieman and afriend. It was 
a poor loan. The interest was not paid. The insurance 
company had to foreelose, and the State Insurance 
$150,000 


a 





Department valued the mortgaged property 
Another day young Mr. Hyde mentioned that he 

should like | 

good-natured Senator fixed it up, himself and another 





is salary raised to $100,000 a vear. The 


amiable gentleman reporting to the beard in favor of the 


increase There were other things like that—lax and 
questionable; but all done snugly and quietly in the pleas- 
antly secluded committee-room, among good-natured 


gentiemen and fmends 
Then the exposure came, and Senator Depew, at the age 

of sevent 

ingularly heaped with public honors, finds that, in the 

rt 


v-one, nearing the end of a long life that has been 





cruel glare of publicity things take ona veryd nt shade 





from that whicn they » pleasantly secluded room 








here are not many of us who do not, in one sort or 
another, have our snug little meetings behind closed door 
where. it is all among discreet, obhging friends and it looks 
as though v ld do our little grafting or lving or thiev- 
ing as safe and ‘ vthing in the world. Hence all 
the tiresor oa ms about the wisdom of always keep- 
ing in mind that every act is likely to wander out in the 


street and get itself looked at 


The Good, Persecuted Bear 


— AS has been hearing a proposal to abate the evils 
of speculation in foodstuffs by prohibiting unlimited 


This reflects one of the me 


st popular, persistent, yet 
hopel ssiy wrong notions that ever found lodgment in the 


eollective human head—the notion, namely, that the 
bull, who ‘goes long’ and plays for a rise in prices, mav 
be a very useful and admirable figure, particularly when 
he happe ns to bull a commodity that one has for sale, 
whereas the bear, who ‘sells short’’ and plays for a fall 


in prices, is a conspiring villain and public enemy 

Morally there is, of course, no difference between them 
They sit at the same table, deal from the same pack and 
make the same game. | The person who sanctions the bull 


but speaks severely of ‘‘ selling 


» 
really means that he thinks it moral to bet 


roperty one does not own 





prices 
will rise and immoral to bet that they will fall Eeonom- 
ically the fact is that the bulls make all the trouble. A 
bear market seldom hurts anybody except those who are 
in it. A bull market frequently endangers the whole 
business fabric The bull means inflation, over-extension 
of credits, weakening of reserves, and whenever he has his 
own way long enough he brings about a panic He is no 
better satisfied with Union Pacifie at 137 than he was 
with it at 71. He wants it at 237, and gets it there if 
he can-—and then rather wonders why call money has 





advanced to fifty per cent. and the banks are paying their 
debts in the stage money of clearing-house certificates 
instead of currency 

rhe bear is the brake on the coach-wheel. He is unpop- 
ular because he lives in a nation of bulls. But he per- 
forms a highly useful office —if anything in speculation is 
useful —and he is entitled to all the more honor and sym- 
pathy for the reason that he perishes in his cause. Wall 
Street says: ‘‘Who ever heard of a bear dying rich?” 
There have been a few instances. But in a country that 
produces wealth as rapidly as the United States does they 
must be regarded merely as the exceptions that prove the 
rule 

So never again denounce and deride the good, ma- 
ligned, sacrificial bear. He throws himself before the 
car, frequently keeps it from running wild, and almost 
always gets run over in the end. 


Opportunity at the Door 


ITH the sense of the greatness of John Hay so fresh in 
mind, President Roosevelt's recently revived eulogy 
of Mr. Root, pronounced more than a year ago, may seem 
to savor of the blind personal loyalty with which he is so 
often charged: ‘‘ He is the greatest man that has appeared 
in the public life of any country, in any position, on either 
side of the ocean, in my time."’ But the recently disclosed 
correspondence between the new Secretary of State and a 
friend in Cincinnati goes far to confirm the growing belief 
in the President’s judgment of men Would it not be 
wisest to wait three years for the substance,”’ wrote the 
friend, ‘‘rather than take the shadow now?"’ Mr. Root 
replied: ‘My feeling is that the things one has an oppor- 
tunity to do are substance, and the things one tries to get 
are shadows.” 

Esop spoke no better in his fable of the dog who dropped 
his bone to reach for the image of it ina pool. Goethe, and 
after him Carlyle, were on the same track when they said 
that the greatest duty is that nearest at hand 

Mr. Dooley, the Wise, to be sure, observes that Oppor- 
tunity may knock once at every man’s door, but that 
sometimes, if he goes to open the door, Opportunity swats 
him. When this happens, however, the chances are that 
a better Opportunity was already at the man’s fireside 


Blowing It 
Nv a year, and scarcely a month, passes without 


somebody arising to give a striking illustration of the 

most grievous defect in our educational system 
The last person to fill this melancholy office happened 
to be agentleman named Seott who discovered a gold mine 
in California. But if it hadn't been Scott it would have 
been Smith who made a pile in steel, or Jones who struck 
oil, or Robinson who cornered September corn. Ou 
bountiful opportunities and our adventurous spirit combine 
to produce a never-ending procession of over-night mil- 
lionaires. Three times out of five they are without educa- 


tion, and there is nothing more pathetic th 


I 
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he spectacle 
\t 
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they make as they go lumbering on in crude, untaug 
breech-clout efforts to spend their money fast enough 

In the very general and comprehensive disagreement as 
to the value of education, two points are definitely settled 

one being that a college will not teach a man how to 
make money; the other, that it certainly will teach him 
how to spend it. The latter subject has, for thousands of 
years, received the undivided attention of some of the 
most ingenious of men. In view of the ease with which 
the results of their study and experiments may be ac- 
quired, it is really heart-breaking to see the suddenly- 
enriched Jones with his pockets full of money and no more 
intelligent idea of how to blow it in than as though he 
were Adam or a Fiji Islander 

Why not direct educational energy in the channel where 
it is sure to bring beneficial results? Why drag the lad in 
from the street and make him study algebra when, proba- 
bly, he will be a cab driver anyway, and at the same time 
let the truant officer overlook the bonanza man who could 
be taught in a three-months’ course that fifty cents will 
buy all the aleohol the human system can absorb and that 
throwing fifty-dollar tips at waiters was diseredited and 
discarded by discriminating blowers in the latter part of 
the Stone Age 


Mob and Snob in Literature 


WRITER in arecent monthly pulls a long face over 
4 what he calls the mob spirit in current literature. 
This is best illustrated, he says, by the kind of heroine the 
public dotes on, and with the finely curving lip of seorn he 
quotes descriptions, among them this from When Knight- 
hood Was in Flower Her skin was like velvet; a rich, 
clear, rosy snow, with the hot young blood glowing through 
it like the faint red tinge we sometimes see on the inner side 
of a white roseleaf. She was of medium height, with a 
figure Venus might have envied.’’ In a similar vein of 
despairing satire Mrs. Wharton recently repeated the 
remark of a chanee acquaintancs Have you read The 
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Swan-Song of the Rose?’ he exclaimed You must! The 
heroine is the most beautiful woman you ever saw! 
Where such superlatives rule, what chance is there, such 
satirists ask, for sober and unflinching truth to life, for 
subtle and exhaustive psychology ? 

Small chance, perhaps; but, at the worst, is the case so 
desperate? In the house of art there are many mansions, 
and if some are smaller than others the fact is not without 
reason. Scrupulovws veracity is the virtue of the scientist 
The fact that the modern novel admits it at all is evidence 
rather of its catholicity than of its limitations. A certain 
depth of truth there must always be in art; but the essen- 
tial spirit is that of beauty —ennobled radiance and vital- 
ity. Even the novels of Mr. Meredith and Mr. James will 
endure not so much because of their subtlety as because 
of their power of feeding and stimulating the heart. 

It has always been so. Shakespeare's theatre on the 
Bankside was the home of popular spectacles, and own 
brother to the bear-gardens. Ben Jonson scorned to be 
a maker of plays: he wrote for the exclusive ‘‘ private 
theatres of the city, and called what he wrote ‘ works. 
They were elaborately realistic, and vaunted adherence 
to the classical rules of comedy. But they were not beauti- 
ful, and only faintly stimulating in any way. They are 
honored in the library, but dead to the world and the stage 
as the proverbial door-nail. 

Rosalind, Viola and Cordelia are more beautiful than 
any woman you ever saw, and the incidents in which they 
live are more fantastic than any popular novelist of to-day 
would dare stand sponsor for. But with their power of 
moving the popular heart they have a depth and perma- 
nency of beauty that will always delight the rarest minds 
It is the province of the artist, as our critic declares, to 
tame the turbulent popular spirit; but to do this requires 
the poet who loves it, not the snob who despises it. 


Russia’s “Gang Politics” 

AN Japan, can the world, hope for a permanent peace 

for Russia as it is at present organized ? 

Ever since the present weakling ascended the Russian 
throne, the Grand Dueal ring of profligates and plun- 
derers has been in control, has made the Russian people 
miserable, has caused Russia to be a synonym for bad 
faith and broken promises in international parties. And 
if the Czar should die his successor would be a baby 
which would mean at least fifteen or twenty years more 
of the ascendency of the ring of ruffians, rascals and liars 
And troubled and tempestuous foreign relations are to the 
advantage of this ring, because it can rob most easily 
and most largely through military and naval contracts, 
and because the absence of the young peasantry in 





armies lessens the danger of revolution 


Penny-Wise Economy 
\ RS. JOHN LANE, girding, in an English review, at 
4 the false economies of her sex, relates the story of ‘‘a 
woman of massive intellect’’ who saved sevenpence by 


roing to the suburban wilds of Shepherd's Bush to buy 





‘ 
Brussels sprouts, and in the process so exhausted her ener- 


siclan 





ies that it took several d Vs and a fashionablk phy 


o restore her. The type is not unknown in America 





ypping all day 


tless indigestions are acquired by sh 





in a department store, lunching meanwhile on the free 
food of the demonstration counters The exponents of 
such economy are precisely the women who endure miser- 
able weeks of rapid-tire servants rather than give one of 
them an extra afternoon off, or extend to her the liberty 
of the tea-chest or the ice-box for her visiting friends 
When it comes to buying a dollar’s worth for ninety-nine 
cents the most massive intellect crumbles, and when there 
is a question of shaving two dollars off the monthly bills 
the kindest heart becomes steel. 

This is one feminine foible, however, with the responsi- 
bility of which she is not to be charged. The art of spending 
a dollar to save two is acquired only by the habit of large 
dealing, and is impossible to any one in the position of 
economic dependence. Few wives have any settled allow- 
ance, and fewer still are made to feel that they have an 
equal interest in the far 

A tea and coffee merchant in Chicago, whose economic 
sense was larger than his knowledge of human nature 
lately opened a system of retail shops and offered his 
wares for prices twenty per cent. below the current rates 
The reduction, he announced, and quite truly, was made 
possible by the fact that he gave no trading stamps or 
other premiums. The experiment cost him many thou- 
sands of dollars. His customers said that the money they 
saved with him stayed in their husbands’ pockets, and 
could not be enciced thence for the purchase of necessary 
china, to say nothing of the bric-A-brac so passionately 
desired. That the husband's temper was endangered by 
bad coffee and the family wealth diminished in the process 


was a consideration beyond the servant-wife's comprehen- 


ily disbursements 








sion or care 
Women will cease to save at the spigot when men allow 


them to save at the bunghole 
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O MUCH has been 
said about free Con- 
gressional seeds, 

$160,000 worth or so, 
which are distributed 
annually among grateful 
farmers—half a dozen 
ounce-packets going to 
eachrecipient —that one might imagine 
this to be the only gift bestowed by a 
generous Government upon the citizens 
of this country. As a matter of fact, 
however, the generosity of Uncle Sam 
is most comprehensive, and he gives 
away an immense number of things of 
other kinds, supplementing such tan- 
gible presents with information that is 
of actual money-value to people in all 
walks of life. Indeed, there is scarce] 
an individual who does not profit in 
one way or another, where his pocket- 
book is directly concerned, by such 
openhandedness on the part of the 
Federal management 

Even the immigrant, on first reach- 
ing our shores, has an opportunity to 
notice an example of this liberality 
A ferry, on which no fare is charged, is maintained for his 
benefit between Ellis Island and Manhattan, the boat run- 
ning every hour, and his friends are thus enabled to visit 
him without paying a cent. Dur 
tention he has free lodging; tho 
twenty-four cents a day P is cost price, and, 
when he goes away, he is at lil ake with him all the 
food he can carry, purchasing it at about one-third the 
rate an American housewife would reckon upon for the 
same provender 

Much of the business of the new-fledged Department of 
Commerce relates, as a matter of course, to foreign trade. 
One of its bureaus, recently organized, is that of Manu- 
factures, which seeks to show the Yankee merchant where 
he can sell his goods to greatest advantage abroad, and 
where he can buy them best and cheapest. It proposes, in 
a word, to put money into the pockets of our exporters by 
helping them to find foreign markets, and to place them in 
touch with possible buyers all over the world. With this 
end in view, expert agents are immediately to be sent out 
to Europe, Asia, South America and Africa, to procure 
information which, when it has been gathered, will be 
distributed gratis to all applicants. 

It is probable that the Bureau of Manufactures will soon 
absorb the Tariff Division, which makes a study of foreign 
tariffs, and the Bureau of Statistics. T} atter bureau 
not only compiles all sorts of data relating to imports and 
exports, for the benefit of American merchants 
utilizes, for the gathering of the latest commercial informa- 
tion, the greatest corps of reporters in the world, publish- 
ing their reports in the only daily paper that is issued by 
any Government. This daily paper costs nothing a year, 
and anybody may receive it at that price who so desires. 
The contributors, or reporters, are the consuls of the 
United States, who are stationed in every seaport of 
importance on the globe 
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but also 





Have Your Scales Tested 


\ UCH more noteworthy than might be supposed, asa dis- 
4 tributor of free information worth dollars to the every- 
day citizen, isthe Bureau of Standards. The duty of givi 
to each State of the Union, and to each of the agricul- 
tural colleges in the country, a full set of accurate weights 
and measures is merely an incidental part of the business 
of this branch of the Government. At merely nominat 
cost, any mercantile establishment or other business con- 
cern may have its measures and weights tested —a matter 
of the utmost importance, inasmuch as nowadays all 
commercial industries, as well as all of the sciences, depend 
fundamentally upon the correctness of measurements of 
one kind or another. To such an extent is accuracy in 
these matters carried. that, whereas an inch divided into 
10,000 parts would have satisfied all requirements a few 
decades ago, to-day it must be split into 1,000,000 parts 
The Bureau of Standards maintains a huge refrigerating 
plant, by the help of which it is enabled to conduct 
experiments independently of the season, any room being 
kept at any required temperature for an indefinite period. 
It will determine the error of your thermometer by com- 
paring it with the ideal instrument, in which the glass tube 
is occupied by air instead of mercury. Before long it will 
be ready to furnish standards of electrical units, such 
as ohms, amperes and watts; and, meanwhile, it is 














By Rene Bache 


Merely to Help Fill the Pocketbooks of His People, He Employs 
Hundreds of Men and Distributes Millions of Dollars 
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lamps and the relat nter f var is of I 
A 1 I » exact I t ha al te T rn i 
wak of a volur but nothir letinits 
Nevertheles \ hall certair have a standar 
of sound some day-——a discovery not less importa 
t the method of measuring by light-wave hich tl 
bureau has already adopted 
The United States Geological Surve ur 
spend $20,000,000 in the building of dams and reser\ 
to irrigate dry regions in the West. Peop hou I 
stored water will be obliged to pay for it, but ail of tt 
money thus obtained will be used for the cor iction 
new irrigation works, making the gift 4 manner conti 
ous. This Government bureau is even no peratir 7 
the World's Fair grounds in St. Li itl plant for tl 
washing of coal ucer r the ra yal —hur 
dreds of tons of it and the impur ict 
and pyrite, are sé ed { ater by a gr 
process, the pure fuel being returned to th ! 
out the charge of a cent for the worl 
Teaching Economy of Coal 
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briquettes waste cement t ir | h ! t 
binder’’) are coming Into quite il use for dor 
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Such tests the Geological Surv | make for anybo 
free of charge nd, ir ! ner rn 
qualities of cement It is coOperating with the Depart 
ment of Agriculture in the work of testing road mater 
ivestigation which ex 


and pottery clays—a branch of 1 


pected to develop to such an ext 





nt that a Bureau 


Structural Materials will have to be established. Mear 
while anypody who has road-stuff or clay that he want 
examined has only to send it to Washington, and a repor 
on it will be returned without exper to himself. San 
of rocks submitted w De ¢ n lin the il W ul 
expert opinions given, together h whatever infor 
tlon may be desired in regard to mining possibilities 

The Forest Bureau, in addition to planting hundred 
thousands of trees on il | aqaunes, naked hill ae 
other barren areas, without charging anything f } 


service, gives to owners of timber-lands working plans f 


the management of such 
the lands, and upon their report 
dations which are finally made to 


matters the bureau ac 





s in an advisory capaci 





end in view being to furnish profitable object-lessons to 


people. If A sees that his neighbor B is making mor 


out of a wooded tract by the adoption of certain 
methods, he is likely to undertake 
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Fall Suits 


To Order 1) to $25 


STYLE BOOK and SAMPLES sent FREE 
The new Fall Styles are entirely 
different from last season’s models 

| \ a ‘ 


Over 150 


Our samples show the newest fabrics. \ 
400 r 


We ieep No Ready-Made Goods 


We take the risk, as we will refund your 
money if we fail to fit you~ - you to be the 
fudge 


There is no guess-work or experimenting 
about our pertect-titting system. (ur 








( Style Book « 


= 


$6.00 to $21 
$7.50 to $2! 
$3.50 to $l 


Visiting Costumes, . 
Tailor-Made Suits, 
Separate Skirts, 
Rain Coats, $9.75 to $20 
Jackets, $5.75 to $25 
We prepay express charge: to any 
part of the U.S. 
WE SEND FREE | pan 
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National Cloak & Suit Co. 
119 and 121 W. 23d St., New York 
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required to fertilize the flowers of fig-trees, 
and, as a result, a whole trainload of first- 
class figs will be sent this year from the 
Pacific coast to Eastern markets.  Par- 
ticular attention is being given just now 
to the importation of queen-bees of fancy 
stocks, which are presented, with the com- 
pliments of the Division of Apicuiture, to 
selected bee-keepers There is a popular 
notion that the Bureau of Mammals and 
Birds distributes skins gratuitously, though 
such is not the case; but it is quite true that 
the Bureau of Animal Industry will give 
away little bottles of antitoxins, with which 
to inoculate domestic animals for the pre- 
vention and cure of certain diseases 

The whole Department of Agriculture is 
ne great bureau of free information. 
Should you wish to inquire whether melons 
are likely to grow well on your land, the 
Plant Bureau will tell you. But, if you 
want to know where to start a plantation 
for the production of ( melons, you 
must apply to the Bureau of Chemistry. 
Knowledge of this kind is worth money. 


Giving Away Arms and Legs 


The War Department gives away large 
numbers of artificial arms and legs to old 
soldiers who need them. They are the 
finest that can be bought—a leg costing 
seventy-five dollars—and are replaced as 
often as required. If, as happens in many 
instances, the beneficiary prefers to take 
the money, he may have it instead. Regi- 
mental bands are often loaned to charitable 
and other organizations, free of charge, 
for entertainments. But the really great 
work of this branch of the Government 
in the way of giving is done on océasions of 
wholesale disaster, when, after a flood or 
tornado, thousands of people have to be 
fed and sheltered. Then it is that the mili- 
tary authorities freely furnish rations and 
tents —a practical kind of help, in the be- 
stowal of which Robert Lincoln, when he 
was Secretary of War, after a frightful 
overflow of the Mississippi, coolly spent 
$400,000 of the Congressional appropria- 
tion for the improvement of rivers and 
harbors. There was talk at the time about 
impeaching him, but the people approved 
his action. Even at this moment, it might 
be added, the War Department is feeding 
the Indians of Alaska. 

The fact is that our Government is 
always ready to give largely in case of need. 
Though no appropriated funds may be at 
hand, the President will never hesitate for 
a minute in such an emergency to sign an 
order for the expenditure of any amount 
of money. Any one of our warships will 
Supply distressed mariners with food, 
anchors, or anything else that they want 
When Mont Pelé blew its head off, destroy- 
ing thirty thousand lives in the twinkling 
of an eve, it was one of our naval vessel 
that carried first-aid to Martinique 

lhe Hydrographie Office of the Navy 
tests COMpasses and chronometers free of 
charge for skipper It gives them, like- 
Wise gratis, three periodical publications of 
its own. One of these publications is the 

\ 


monthly “ pilot chart hich makes record 





of the shif gers of the ea, with 
ncidental ine of prevailing winds 
and current Of the other two, which 
ippear weet one a bulletin devoted 
almost exclusively to icebergs and “ dere- 
licts,”’ and the other is a notice to mariners 
of changes in aids to salt-water navigation 


uch as buoys and lighthouses — all over 
the world 

At sixteen seaports of the United States 
there are branch hy drographic offices, 
which are points of distribution for infor- 
mation of value to mariners, and of collec- 
tion for all such data, which are forwarded 
to Washington, digested and incorporated 
into the publications above mentioned 
It isa part of the duty of this bureau of the 
Navy to suggest routes to skippers, telling 
them not only how to make the best speed 
and the safest ovage from point to point, 
but also where to stop for coal and food 
supplies and even where they are likely 
to find suitable cargoes. Mainly attribu- 
table to the Hydrographic Office, by the 
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way, has been the adoption of the so-called 
‘‘lanes”’ for trans-Atlantic steamers — fixed 
routes, that is to say, which steamships are 
now obliged to follow in going and coming 
across the ocean, so as to avoid collisions 
If there is a hilltop in your neighborhood, 
the exact geographical position of which 
you are anxious to know, the Coast Survey 
will determine for you, without charge, 
its latitude, longitude and elevation. Sup- 
posing that some of the old marks indi- 
cating the boundaries of your land have 
disappeared, you may obtain from the same 
source data that will enable you, with the 
he Ip of a fairly expert surveyor, to repro- 
duce them, the magnetic deviation of the 
compass needle from true north being fur- 
nished, with the annual rate of change, so 
that the direction of the needle at the time 
of the original survey may be ascertained 
This is obviously important, inasmuch as 
the compass needle, for some reason never 
explained, wobbles a bit, never pointing now 
exactly as it will a twelvemonth hence, 
The Labor Bureau, of course, gets to- 
gether and distributes free information 
about everything that has to do with labor 
In like manner, the Lighthouse Board fur- 
nishes lists of beacons and buoys, which any 
of our custom-houses will supply. The Life- 
Saving Service gives out printed statistics 
of shipwrecks, showing losses of life and 
property due to such disasters, and, as 
rewards for the saving of persons in danger 
of drowning, it bestows medals of gold and 
silver, many of which have been awarded 
to women. The gold medal contains $90.10 
worth of that metal, and the silver medal 
has an intrinsic value of $6.50. To earn 
the former, the rescuer must exhibit, so the 
law declares, ‘‘extreme and heroic daring 


For the Brave of the Land 


Congress at its last session was persuaded 
to recognize heroism on land as well as on 
the sea, by providing for the giving of 
medals to persons who save lives on the 
railroads of the United States. Inasmuch as 
nearly 10,000 people are killed and 76,000 
injured annually on the iron roads of this 
country, it has long been urged that some- 
thing ought to be done to reward those who 
display daring and self-sacrifice in train- 
wrecks. The medals, designs for which 
will be open to competition up to the first 
of next November, will be of bronze They 
will be accompanied by rosettes and rib- 
bons, and the latter will be replaced, on 
application to the Interstate Commerce 
Commission, as fast as they are worn out 

The publications issued by the Govern- 
ment and distributed free of charge are well 
nigh innumerable. Many of them, such as 
those of the Department of Agriculture, the 
Bureau of Ethnology and the Geological 
Survey, are full of valuable information 
The Census Bureau scatters its bulletins 
broadeast, and gives away sets of it 
wherever they are likely to be really useful 
All sorts of facts about trade demands and 
conditions in the twenty-odd republics 
on this hemisphere, worth many a dollar 
to our manufacturers and merchants are 
disseminated in printed form by the Bureau 
of American Republics, and even the Li 
brary of Congress has recently issued 
volume which will tell you, if you have 
$1000 or $10,000 to spend on a library 
what books you should buy 

The White House itself is a great centre 


for the distribution of free and useful infor 





s books 


mation. It is a sort of clearing-house for 
communications addressed to the Govern- 
ment imply for the reason that ever so 


many people, when they wish to send a 
word in writing to the Federal authorities, 
no matter what the subject may be, prefer 
to address the President of the United 
States. Thusa large part of the business of 
Mr. Roosevelt's cicrks consists in referring 
queries and complaints to one executive 
department oranother. When they cannot 
be disposed of in this way. direct replies are 
sent, signed by Secretary Loeb. But in 
any case the writer gets an answer, and 
he is not even obliged to inclose a postage 
stamp in order to be sure of receiving with 
reasonable promptness a suitable response 
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Add $300 a Year 
To Your Salary 


OU can do it easily. 
It won’t take time from your 


regular business, either 

Just an hour or so in the evening at 
your convenience. 

And you can do it if you're a bank 
president, without loss of dignity 

Become a local sales agent for the 
Oliver Typewriter. 

Sell a few machines a year, with 
our assistance — with the help of our 
experience —our knowledge of type- 
writers —our regular correspondence 
—our traveling salesmen, and you can 
easily add $300 a year to your salary. 

Many of our local agents do more 
than that—some make $300 a month- 
several have big offices with from five 
to twelve assistants and many of our 
big salaried men—the heads of depart- 
ments, managers, etc., were at one 
time local sales agents. 

Now it isn’t hard to sell 
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man s typewriter. 

It does better work at less cost 
than the ordinary typewriter. 

It is simplified in construction, has 
only 503 parts, in place of the 4,000 of 
the ordinary typewriter — hence fewer 
wearing points to give out — less re- 
pairs to be made ; does clearer, neater 
work ; has the writing in sight ; can be 
easily learned; and is more satisfactory 
in every way than any other typewriter. 

We find that Competition simply 
demonstrates 
Oliver over every other typewriter 


business 


the superiority of the 


Now we make special terms with loca 
agents. And you can be a local agent 
there is no other in your town —if you are 
the right man 


Write today for full information as to 
prices. Don't put it off, for as soon as 
territory is represented we 
point another local 
receiving Many inquiries 
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Greenroom Tales 
By Charles Bloomingdale, Jr. 
Some True Stories of Stage Folk 


Oy THE superstitions of the pare r-folk 
a many-paged book could be written 
Speaking the last line of a play at re- 
hearsal is a grievous sin against the Fates 
and spells failure for the production. And 
so the last line is never spoken until the fir 
night of the play. Making your initial en- 
trance on the stage on a first night, and not 
putting your left foot first, proves that 
you're not acquainted with traditions, for 
no play can succeed on opening night il 
when making your first entrance, you leave 
the wings with your right foot 

Some years ago when Zelie de Lussan was 
with Grau’s grand opera forces in Philadel- 
phia, she went to see a play at the Chestnut 
Street Theatre. I met her in the lobby at 
the conclusion of the performance, and as 
it was raining quite smartly I asked if I 
could get her a carriage 


I came over from the hotel in one,"’ she 
answered ‘Wait: I'll give you the check 
for it, and the officer can call the number 
while we stand here and chat 


She dived into her reticule , hauled out the 
carriage-check, gave a look at it and gaspe d 
It’s number thirteen,” she said in 
horror, ‘‘and I wouldn't ride in the carriage 
for a king's ransom!”’ 


‘But thirteen isn’t the number of the 
carriage,” I said; ‘it’s merely the number 
of the check.” 


‘Doesn't make any difference.”’ 

‘Well, I'll call another carriage 

‘No, no—you don't understand. By 
seeing that thirteen on the carriage check 
there's only one meaning I mustn't go in 


a carriage to-night any carriage If I do, 
bad luck is sure to ielion me I'll walk 
‘But you've no umbrella,"’ I said; 
‘nor have I.’ 
‘I’m going to walk, anyhow,” said she 


She had on a black jet gown, a 
opera cloak of lace, and a hat th: it L couldn't 
describe if I tried. It was mostly big pink 
which is as far as a masculine pen 
cares to go in such matters 

She caught my eye as it 
slippers to hat. She smiled 
kill,’ she said 

So we marched boldly into the rain and 
walked four blocks to the hotel at which 
she was staying —and what the rain didn't 
do to Zelie de Lussan’s finery really wasn’t 
worth the doing 

As we neared the 
did you do with the 

‘It’s in my pocket 

‘Won't you please tear it up?”’ 

And so I tore the check into tiny bit 
and Zelie de Lussan felt better 





superb 
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Rain doesn't 


hotel] she What 


said 
carriage I 


chec} 


Del Puente as a Host 


One night at his home in Philadelphia I took 
dinner with Del Puente. He expressly for- 
bade me coming in evening lies 

Hardly had | arrived at his home before 
Del Puente, who had answered my ring in 
person, had me up in his library, and, whisk- 
ing into a closet, brought out a smoking 
jacket—seemingly a twin to the one he 
was wearing 

“Take off your coat,’ he said, ‘‘and a 
this on; then you are of this household, and 
it is your home.” 

It was a pretty way of making a man at 
his ease, for there’s a sense of relaxation 
in a smoking-jacket 

At dinner I noticed a beautiful Venetian 
salt receptacle and its mate, a pepper holder 
They were of glass, gold incrusted, and were 
mounted on small silver stands beautifully 
worked in filigree 

** These are superb,”’ I said, picking them 
up the better to examine them 

‘‘They are yours,”’ answered Del Puente 
blandly ‘You have admired them—so 
the ‘y are yours. 





Ta 


Tl aughed 
y are "yours ” he insisted, “since 
you were good enough to have liked them 
Put them in your pocket, and say no more 
about it 

‘If I told you I 








admired your singing 
would you give me your voice?"’ I asked 
At which he laughed, and the incident of 
the salt and pepper holders was forgotten 

Del Puente was an ideal host, and it was 
nearly midnight when he helped me on with 
my greatcoat and I said good-by 

While in the car homeward bound I put 
my hand in my overcoat pocket to get my 
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handkerchief. I was seized with a fit of 
sneezing, for my handkerchief was covered 
with pepper. Into my pocket I dived to 
find the cause, and there, unwrapped, were 
the salt and pepper holders I had inno- 
cently admired 

Here's a little story of dear old Mrs. John 
Drew. It’sastory andatribute. De Wolf 
Hopper told me the tale in his dressing-room 
one night about five years ago 

An al fresco performance of The Merry 
Wives of Windsor was to be given at Sara- 
toga. Mrs. John Drew was cast for Dame 
Quickly and De Wolf Hopper for Falstaff. 
William H. Crane had just finished a season 
as Falstaff, and to him Hopper went for 
advice. Crane took De Wolf aboard his 
yacht —showed him what certain authori- 
ties said about this, that or the other thing 
concerning Falstaff—why the character 
did so and so in such and such a place 
ana so on 

‘I stayed with Crane a couple of weeks,”’ 
said Hopper, ‘‘and one day ee up the 
prompt book he said : ‘ Now, here's a portion 
in Falstaff which calls for all your powers 
Do you remember where Falstaff, after his 
first engagement with the Merry Wives, has 
been dumped into the Thames? He comes 
on stage and swears by everything under 
heaven's sun that he never will go back to 
those women again. And just then in comes 
Dame Quickly with a message from the 
wives to meet them. Her speech is only six 
lines long, yet in that brief space Falstaff 
must change his mind completely, and say 
he is ready to try again Now, Dame 
Quickly must act with you—-she must give 
you time — must say her lines very slowly, 
and pause at the end of each one of them 
so as to give you an opportunity to show 
the audience by the expression on your face 
that you are undergoing a change of heart.’ 

‘I took Crane's advice and studied par- 
ticularly that one portion of the text, but 
when I found out later that Mrs. Drew was 
to play Dame Quickly I naturally had much 
hesitancy in telling so gifted an artiste how 
to play the rdle. And so I hid behind 
Crane's advice——shifted the responsibility, 
so to speak —and told her what Crane had 
said, how in merely six lines of her speech 
Falstaff would so completely change his 
mind 

***My face must show the change,’ I said 

“Mrs. Drew smiled. ‘It certainly was 
an oversight of Shakespeare's,’ she said, 
‘to give Dame Quickly only six lines there.’ 

Well, on the day of the performance | 

never in all my life so loved my art as when 
Mrs. Drew delivered those six lines. Her 
face was a marvel. No need to look at me 
to see that she had made me change my 
mind — for the audience was looking at her 
Her face told the story—told that she had 
made me believe what she was saying 
that she was laughing at me for believing 
it--and that she knew I would go instanter 
to see those prankish wives again, The 
audience was looking solely at her face 
not at mine. And since then I have come to 
believe two things: first, that no more con- 
summate actress than Mrs. John Drew ever 
lived; second, that William Shakespeare 


evidently knew his business. 


How Modjeska Got a Hearing 


Marcus Maver told me this story—and it 
has particular significance in view of the 
monster benefit given to Modjeska some 
little time ago by her fellow-artists in New 


York 

In 1877,’ said Mayer, ‘while I was 
managing Rose Eytinge, I had a three- 
weeks’ engagement to play in San Fran- 
cisco. We were just ending the second week 
of our engagement when the manager of the 
theatre came to me and said: ‘There's a 


little Polish actress out here whom a few 
newspaper men seem to think a wonder. My 
house is booked for quite a time ahead —so's 
every theatre in town Now, this little 
Polish woman wants an opportunity of 
being heard in the United States—and it 


devolves on you to make such a step 
possible 
How does it devolve on me?’ I asked 
Why, vou can make it possible for her 


to get a showing by canceling one week 





of your engagement with me Stop this 
Saturday night instead of one week from 
Saturday Then we'll put the Polish actress 





on ne xt wee 
I] thought it over, and then told the 
manayer I'd give the Polish actress a show 
that I'd give her the week that was right- 
fully ming 
And that's how Modjeska got her first 
American hearing.”’ 
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of his ability to furnish all the money requi- 
site, and Mr. Peachy, after suggesting this, 
offered to call on him and obtain the nee- 
essary loan. The President showed some 
hesitation. At last he said, ‘‘ Yes, I have a 
note from him already, offering me all the 
money | need. But,’ he added, 
embarrassed pause, yushing the note to 
Mr. Peachy, “I all rather not take it 
from him if I can arrange it otherwise, and, 
to be frank with you, I'll tell you why, 
Peachy. Some months ago, when I needed 
money very much, I tried to borrow it from 
him and he refused me most peremptorily. 
I could not offer the security that I can now. 
Of course he had a right to refuse me, but 
it mortified me nevertheless. And now I 
would rather not place myself under obliga- 
tions to him when the motivesof his changed 
attitude are so plain.”’ 

It is needless to add that the money was 
forthcoming from other sources 

Mr. Clay never accepted the conditions 
arising from General Harrison's death. He 
preferred to assume that Tyler belonged to 
the Whig party, with all the obligations of 
General Harrison resting upon him. As the 
Whig party really belonged to Henry Clay, 
Tyler was, that being true, as much an asset 
for administration as the good old Indian 


after an | 
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tighter Harrison would have been if he had | 


lived. 
Whig measures that Harrison would have 
approved, and when Tyler repudiated 
them, denounced him as having bet rayed 
Whig principles; whereupon all the other 
Whigs, great and small, throughout the 
land, joined in the chorus until the world 
for a time believed that John Tyler was 
lineal descendant and administrator dé 
bonis non of Judas Iscariot, deceased 

His friends in Congress were so few that 


they were called the “Corporal Guard,” 
and at the head of them was my father. 
Mr. Tyler, although a man of more than 


mediocre abilities, was not, in my opinion, 
man as my father always thought 
him; but he was a good man and a grateful 
man. He remembered my father’s cham- 
pionship of his cause and loved him tenderly 
to the day of his death, and admired him ex- 
travagantly. He spoke of him always as a 
gallant, impetuous boy. When I saw them 
meet, one nearly seventy and the other 
nearly fifty, it was like a meeting between a 
loving father and son. And well might Mr 
Tyler esteem him highly, for my father 
had championed his cause without once 
counting the cost. One dav, inthe House of 


so greata 


Representatives, my grave old grand- 
father, on the line ag by Clay in the 
Senate, attacked Mr. Tyler. The debate 


was proceeding under the five-minutes rule 
My grandfather's points were strong and 
trenchant. Up to that time the relations 
between my father and himself had been as 
cordial as possible. Though he was a man 
of deep affection he was a very dignified and 
reserved man, and he exacted the utmost 
deference and respect from everybody, par- 
ticulariy from members of his own family. 
Anything like discourtesy or a lack of defer- 
ence offended him deeply, and once offended 
he was slow to forgive or forget 

He was a trenchant debater, and what he 
as saying was caustic and telling. In his 
dispassionate, deliberate w ay he procee ded 
vith his speech beyond the time limit of de- 
bate. My father, who, in a fight, neither 
asked nor showed quarter, was managing 
the Tvler de of the det ate, and raised the 
point of order upon my grandfather. When 
the point was raised, my grandfather 
turned to the direction whence it 


a 


= 


came, 


aw who made it, and took his seat without 
another word. He never referred to the 
episode but once, and that was five years 


afterward. We shall see how 

Soon after this, a vacancy 
the Supreme Court, Mr. T: > 
father, tendered the appointment to Mr 
Sergeant, who declined it and suggested 
Mr. Binney. Mr. Binney declined it and 
uggested Mr. Sergeant. The bitter and 
protracted conflict between Mr. Tyler and 


occurring in 
ler, through my 


Congress nearly destroyed my father’s 
health. His physicians demanded that, 
pon peril of his life, he should take a rest 


a Southern climate. 
voted to ‘'W ise,’’ as 
ionately called him, nom- 
inated him to be Minister to France. The 
Senate, in this, as in nearly everything else 
recommended by Mr. Tyler, refused to con- 
cur. Then Mr. Tyler gave him the choice 
between Portugal and Brazil. He selected 


from politics and seek 
Mr. Tyler, who was de 
he always affect 








So Clay proceeded to formulate the | 
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Brazil, and the Senate, though unwilling to 
give him so rich a plum as France, was glad 
enough to be rid of him in the House by con 
firming his appointment to the Brazilian 
mission. He went there and spent thre: 
years fighting the odious African slav 
trade, regained his health, and after Polk 
election was recalled at his own request 
While Mr Tyler was President, being a 
widower, he married a beautiful young crea 
ture, Julia Gardner. My father and Mr 
Tyler had many jokes together over th: 
latter's marriage, one of which never fail 
to make Mr. Tyler roar and turn red in t} 
face and wipe his eyes with his handkerchief 
with protestations that ‘‘ Wise’’ had told 
until he believed it. It was this: Mr. Tyler 
had lived a cheerless, solitary life in the 
White House until his love affair with M 
Gardner (ne day, shortly before 
father’s departure for Brazil, the Presider 
invited him to drive, and after a good dea 
of circumlocution confessed that he had 
won the affection of Miss Julia Gardner and 
expected to marry her. He sought 1 
lathers opinion for 
advice. Having heard hi 
with all the ludicrousness « 
old fool the biggest foo] ir ‘the vorld 
father told him the following story, for 
which the Honorable J: ce Mason w 


was too lat« 
( confe ‘sslon 


the prover! i 


the sponsor 

Aa oid @esitleenain In ire 
called his house ( 
ference about his propo je te 
young girl She's r ve 


Marster * wa his 


senst sai dt he mast 





in my\ ) | nded 

Toney, ‘I knows you's ir But 

dat ean't de question When she’s in he 
whar wai ‘ 

This suggestive anecdote did not deter 
Mr. Tyler. He was married to Miss Gardner 
soon afterward. A kind Providence spared 
him and his beautiful young wife to each 
other for seventeen years of ngularl 
happy married life, something over half of 
which had gone by when I first saw hin 
hey were then as devoted to each other 
aS young lovers 

Mr. Peachy greatly enjoved descrit ga 

t he once made to Mr. Tyler in the 
White yp Bond before his marriage to M 


Gardner, when the battle with the Senate 


was fiercest The animosity of Congres 
against Tvler was so intense that it had ever 
descended to the meanness of Congre re 


fusing to vote appropriations for repairs or 
furnishings vob the White House, and the 
place was actually shabby 

Mr. Tyler was the last man on earth to 
feel any resentment for this fn his simple 
life it made no difference to him whetl 
the place was gilded or tarnished. He cared 
n 
} 
‘ 






thing for display, and though he waged 
war with undismaved courage against 


verwhelming odds, it left little trace upon 
the sweetness of his di position Mr 
Peachy sent up his card one morning, fear- 
ing he might disturb the President in his 
busy work A messenger promptly re- 


turned and ushered him without ceremony 
into the presence of the President, whom 
he found immersed in a great mass of papers 
and documents, with clerks and scriven- 
ers and what not, preparing answers t: 
unfriendly Congressional inquiri¢ Mr 
Tvler, as soon as he saw Mr. Peachy enter 
dropped his work, advanced toward him 
with a bright welcome, and extended bott 
hands Seeing how 





Peachy insl ted that he had merely called 
to pay his re > sei , and would withdraw 
**No, no, no,”’ re strated the President 
“the face of a frie nd from home a sight 
for sore eyes Peachy, I will not let ve 

£o So they had a fe words together 


But Peachy, who was himself a busy Char 
cery practitioner Knew what inte rruptior 
like this meant, and at last succeeded 
retiring, but under solemn promise 
turn and dine with Mr. Tvler 

At the hour app inted he returned, wa 


ushered, without ceremor nto the sar 
room, and found the President still up to | 
eyes In work ‘Sit down t dow! 


he cheerily, all will soon be through It 
was perhaps half an hour before he was et 
abled, in his characteristic kindly wa ‘ 
dismiss his assistants, and having done so 
he turned to Pe achy with the air of a | 
let out from school and exclaimed Now 
Peachy, work is done and we'l! have a good 
time together for the remainder of the da 
Truth is, Mr. Tyler cared nothing himself 
for eating and drinking. Politics he loved, 
and in them he found his meat and drink 
Food was the most unimportant incident 
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in his existence, and anything that allayed 
hunger and supplied sustenance satistied 
him. This was so well known to his servants 
that they made little provision for him 
when he was alone. 

So engrossed had he been that day that 
after Peachy’s morning visit he went 
straight back to work and forgot all about 
dinner until his guest reappeared. When 
they were alone the President summoned 
his butler. That faithful servitor, brought 
by him from his home, promptly appeared, 
bowing deferentially. ‘* Well, Caesar,”’ said 
the President, ‘‘we are ready for dinner 
now. You may serve it as soon as you are 
ready. Mr. Peachy is to dine with us | 
hope you have something nice.’ 

The butler stood aghast. After much 
hesitation he said: ‘‘I’s very sorry to tell 
you, Mr. President, but dar ean't nuthin 
in Gawd’s worl’ to eat fur dinner but dat ole 
ham bone you bin peckin’ on fur a week, an’ 
some turnip salad I picked up in market an’ 
I thought to tempt you wid to-day. You 
never tole me nuthin’ about company com- 
in’, an’ I has fixed up nice vittles fur you so 
often an’ seen you leave 'em ontouched on 
de table, or not come to eat ‘em at all, dat I 
has kinder give up tryin’, and now you's 
caught me nappin’ sure 'nuff.”’ 

For a moment the President appeared 
sadly mortified and embarrassed Sut 
Peachy knew him so well, and the situation 
was so characteristic, that he enjoved his 
discomfiture, and the President himself, 
who had a keen sense of the ludicrous, 
joined in the laughter at his own expense, 
and led Peachy to the dining-room to m: 
the best of their poverty-stricken repast 

Thank Heaven it was you!" said Tyler, as 
he saw the scant fare 

During their meal of ham and turnip 
greens, a happy thought occurred to the 
President I'll tell you what I'll do, 
Pear hy, to atone for this wretched enter 
tainment,”’ said he. ‘* We'll send for the 
k ; of the White House cell irs, and you 
shall go yourself and take your choice 
It was no sooner said than done. Peachy 
knew good wine and loved it dearly \c- 
companied by the butler, the two were soon 
rummaging the dust-covered bottles in the 
Presidential cellars, and, according to Mr 
Peachy's account, he never had such a frolie 
in his life. Tasting his lips, with the mem- 
ory of that afternoon's entertainment fresh 
in his mind, he declared that it was the only 
time he ever had more good liquor than he 
could drink and no one to divide with him, 
for Mr Ty ler, who was very abstemious, 
cared no more for wine than for water, and, 
because of his conception of his duties as 
the host, only took enough to keep his 
guest in countenance 

When my father returned from Brazil in 
the summer of 1847, Mr. Tyler had been in 
retirement for over two years and my 
grandfather had declined further reélection 
to Congress. During all my father's resi 
dence abroad Mr. Sergeant had drawn hi 
salary for him, honored his drafts, and gen- 
erally managed his financial matters. My 
father and mother, with their three children, 


two of whom had been born while they were 
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in ted Mr. Sergeant at 
hi adelphia. Upon their 
ar’ al the complete account ; covering 
the years of my father’s absence in 
Brazil were laid before hin 

Aw? perfect form, bou 

1-.: ind accor 

iche nute det 

' © the b 
bsequiou d law-clerk was 
explain every particular. Whi 
examined them Mr. Sergean 
his back to the fire placidly ay 
result. Seeing that th 


le accounts Were per- 


fect, my father thanked him cordially for 


| his attention to his affairs and the busi- 
ne being finished, ventured into other 
conversation by suggesting: ‘Well, Mr 
Sergeant, what of politic You do n 
mo n to be OT uc n intere sted in tne rT «as 


Mr. Sergeant 





‘ ive retired polities alto 
{ When vou demonstrated before 
t at own 
fan or 
cccieiaie y 
} Ine 
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ed Mr 4 
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‘ all he ild to 








I grandf ither { 
gether forgave it. This is why I say that 
the bitterness of the Tyler conflicts lingered 
in our memories long after they were over 
and history had forgotten them 
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Sam, the porter ! 
trunk outside in the Ss 
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the trunk in the littl nd e off whi 
Benson's door opened. | l I 
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1 heard litth or n t it 
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d neare 1 « d Black Sa 
porter, a h i im ¢ } 

He saw me ) the e min ' 
the necessi f ick d 
me d 

Car can you tak 1 x 
transom for me, Sar I ga ( 

the floor l wa re it ¥ dr 7 
to him that not this one, but the 
was miné It w vor a | 
the room's awfully close 

Suttinly, miss He il | 
trunk and wedged the thir ; a 
of paper 

My purse nside I « ained he 
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count on so many more inches, and inches 
count when you're hanging by your finger- 
tips. When I did let go it was because I 
had to, and the fall gave my ankle a nasty 
twist. 

But I limped gleefully over to Benson’s 
desk. There was that blessed basket full to 
the brim of half-sheets, just as my fondest 
fancy had painted it! I took a towel and, 
spreading it on the floor, turned the basket 
upside down, and dumped every bit of paper 
into it. Then I knotted the ends tight and 
slung it over my arm 

Oh, it was easy—easy! All I had to do 
then was to open the door and, instead of 
letting it lateh itself behind me, leave it 
slightly ajar. Iwasout. I had got my back 
to the door fortunately, most fortunately, 
and I was giggling to myself with delight 
when—when, as though shot from out of 
the blue, Benson appeared before me 

I bent over quickly (almost double, to 
hide my bundle) and in a voice of anguished 
uncertainty, the voice of the female in dis- 
tress because something's given away, I 
stammered : 

““I—I beg your pardon, have you got 
a pin?” 

Oh—and to Benson, bashful Benson, 
who can’t talk to a woman without blush- 
ing to what was once the roots of his hair 

In spite of my terror and agitation I 
wished | could see his face. I couldn't. 
But I could hear his embarrassed voice. 

no, ma'am,” he bleated ‘But 
but shall I go downstairs and get you one?” 

‘*Please,"’ 1 faltered 

And with a fleetness that betrayed his 
emotion he ran downstairs 

By the time he got back I was safe in my 
own room. How relieved he must have 

een not to find me! I waited there in the 
dark, listening. I was wondering, should 
he notice the empty basket under the desk, 
whether he'd conclude that some house- 
maid had been cleaning up. But I needn't 
have worried. He was able, evidently, in 
his methodical, old-maidish way, to put 
his hand on the thing he wanted in a minute, 
and, slamming the door behind him, he was 
out again and down the stairs 

So was |. I got to the door of my old 
room and had my shorthand man at work 
within five minutes. While he transcribed, 
| was matching ill-assorted halves. We 
must have worked together for hours, and 
we didn’t hit upon that list of purchasable 
legislators till nearly the last page. I didn't 
realize how long we'd been at it-—I was so 
absorbed in it all—till a bell-boy came up 
with a great bunch of roses 

From Ted. I looked at my watch. Nine, 
and we were to have started for the Capitol 
at half-past 

‘Tell Mr. Thompson,” I said to the boy, 
“that Miss Massey has hurt her ankle and 
can't be ready till ten.”’ 

Then we went at it again. I gave that 

shorthand man an order on the office for 
a hundred dollars for his evening's work and 
as a reward for discretion. But I didn't 
tempt him too far. I didn’t let his trans- 
eription go out of my hand till I had filed 
it with the telegraph operator. And every 
single one of those half-sheets of Benson's 
tied carefully back in the towel. Then I 
dismissed the stenographer 

Then upstairs once more, up on the trunk 

I hadn't counted on Benson's springing 
the lock of the door again , over on the most 
undignified of det ails say that the writer's 
is a sedentary life!—another wrench of that 
ur fort unate ankle, the papers dumped back 
into the basket, and Rhoda Massey back 
in her room with two maids to help her get 
into her ball gown 


Said Ted as we paraded through the 
crowded hall 

‘I wish some miracle might make life all 
one long inaugural ball, in which one's 
partner is a witch in pink with an ankle 
damaged just enough to prevent her danc- 
ing away with other men Are you aware 
how triumphantly sweet you look, Miss 
Massey 4 

I shook my head. I was trying to get 
calm—calm as statuesque Miss Chipchase, 
for instance, who was coming toward us 
on Senator Newberry’s arm. But really, I 
was intoxicated with success—and Ted's 
praise 

‘I don’t believe you,”’ he said, getting 
in front of me as I nodded over at them both 
Mary Chipchase was the heroine of one of 
my biggest stories. ‘Besides, you've got 
to look at me — don't waste smiles on poli- 
ticians; they're notoriously ungrateful 

Rhoda, when are you going to give 

up newspaper work?" 
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go on together Baby would continue to 
be called Baby, but his would speedily 
degenerate into ‘‘the other.” That didn’t 
suit him at all, he said. He wanted some- 
thing that would stand up well beside Baby 
Bullet 

Alphonse proposed the ‘‘ Passepartout,”’ 
after Phineas Fogg's immortal valet; and 
when this was dismissed as too Frenchy he 
folloy wed it up by “The Yellow Peril!” 

‘But we aren't yellow,”’ said Sutphen, 
‘and aren't a peril —so I think we'll count 
you out on that, Alphonse. Besides,”’ he 
went on, ‘it’s a mistake to give such names 
to cars. I had a friend once who was ar- 
rested for speeding, and the evidence was 
pretty well in his favor til somebody 
popped up and wanted to know what the 
ear was culled He blurted out, ‘Skinned 
Lightning,’ which, of course, instantly cost 
h im fifteen dollars! 

Vhat do you all think of ‘Baby's 
Brother’?”’ said Essy ‘It sounds sociable 
and friendly, and gives it a kind of family 
ring 
‘Baby's Brother’ is good,” said Sut- 
phen judicious; 

Miss Schell shook her head wi th decis sion 

‘* It’s too confusing,” she said. ‘‘ It’s like 
naming them both the same. They'd wind 
up by being Big Baby and Little Baby 
which wouldn't do at all!” 

“My own ides 1 would be something like 
‘The Flyaway said Sutphen “Over the 
hills = fly away —-se¢ 

‘Sav that up till you get an air a 
said Es ‘Besides, I'd ¢ s think of 
it as ‘over the hills to the pent yuse’ 
which is so true of automobiling that it 
would always hurt.” 

I] was on a cattle ranch once,”’ began 
Miss Schell, laying her hands in her lap, and 
collecting eyes in an austere schoolma’am 
fashion, ‘“‘and there was a bronco there 
that every body dreaded to ride But there 
were so many of us that it had to be ridden, 
anyway When people would get off the ) 
always gasped out: ‘Gee whiz, what a 
horse!’--*Gee whiz, did you ever see any- 
thing like that!’ Finally the vaqueros got 
on to it, and actually named it Gee Whiz 
which is still its name, if it hasn't killed 
itself since climbing trees or trying to dance 
on one leg! Now, why not Gee Whiz for 
the big car?’ 

| “ name was received with acclamation, 
It v ) patriotically American, so suggest- 
ive, so ‘breezy and friendly Miss Schell 
leaned back with the proud consciousness 
of having scored a hit. Sutphen proposed 
that Gee Whiz should be christened forth- 
with. But it was all very well to say chris- 
tened; the question now became what with? 
Water was unlucky; tea, in such a connec- 





tion, was almost degrading: champagne 
was the proper thing, or a flask of good old 
Bourbon -and they had neither — Essy 
came to the rescue with a bottle of eau de 
Cologne. Sutphen remarked there was 


omething sweetly innocent about eau de 
Cologne, and yet no one could say it wasn’t 
spirituous, ‘for there had been well-known 
tances of women becoming dipsomaniacs 
igh its use. He knew a governess once 


vho used to take a few drops of it on a lump 


of sugar, and get very happy and talkative 
lhe christening took place with becom 
formality. Sutphen gave his arm to 


hile Alphonse grandiloquently of- 
fered his to Miss Schell, and the little party 
assembled beside the rs heage bonnet of 





the big car. ‘Two passing children were 
called up, and were promised sixpence 
each to cheer 

You're the multitude,’ said Sutphen 
to the two little tots The moment the 
pretty lady breaks the bottle vou are to 


raise a shout, and throw your caps in tne 









a 
We ering vere rehearsed in this 
part the p 1, and obediently raised 
‘ emn little sample cheer 
Louder!” demanded Sutphen 
A whole sixpence-worth of yell!” ex- 
Claime Es y 
**Like this,”’ added Alpnonse, suddenly 
ng off in a eries of blood-ecurdling 
ream 
Now said Sutphe putting up one 
hand impressivel 
I christen thee Gee Whiz,” said Essy, 
! bottle on one of the evlinder 
shouted the multitude with 
pair yr enthusiasm 





They were left on the highway, mun« hing 
cake, and each with a sixpence in a grubby 
little paw, while Gee Whiz and Baby Bullet 


whisked away in a cloud of dust 
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